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1 LET T E R XXXVII. 
3 Mrs. Sarah Morris, 72 Miß, La- 


vinia Rawlins. 


: uly 16, 1741, 
] 2 Miſs TE" 4 "2 
. 8 2 F you can ſtill have Com- 
er e paſſion upon ſo miſerable 
XY an Object as I am re- 
e duced to, teſtify it, at 
f J=> by your beſt Will and Wiſhes 
; for me. Advice I fear you can 
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2 The His Tory of 


give me none, that can extricate me 
from the Horrors I am ſurrounded : 


N 
e 


with, in the diſmal Place where 1 
now am, much leſs that can ſecure 
me againſt thoſe Evils which now 
threaten to overwhelm me. 


I expoſed to you long ago, the 


Kindneſs my young Maſter expreſſed 


| for me, and I well remember your 


Approval of it, if it was honourable. * 
O, Lavy! had I but as prudently * 
reſted there, as you judiciouſly cau- 7 
tioned me, I might now have been 


happy, who am, ſurely, one of the 


moſt abandoned of Women. You | 
are by this time aſſured, that nothing 


but a Proſtitution of my Honour, my 7 


' Perſon, to his vile Purpoſes, could q 
have drawn theſe Exclamations from 
me; for indeed, Lavy, I ſurrendered 7 
to him that Honour, which, pre- 
/ ſerved, would have proved my future 
Subſiſtance. This I muſt confeſs, + 
but ſtill gave Credence to his Profeſ- 
fions, till my Shame growing paſt 
Concealment, upon my Lady's tax- | [ 
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ing me with my Crime, I declared 


7 
0 
7 


him the Author of it. 


O!] that it had proceeded no fur- 
ther! Had I but ſtuck to my firſt. 


2 and upright Declaration, all had ſtill 
been well; 
wicked Woman do, 
has quitted the Harbour of Modeſty ! 
Believe me, Lavy, that is the only 
Security we have, againſt every At- 
tack of the Devil. 
Mr. Thomas, by the Smoothneſs of 
his Tongue, tuned ſtill further to 


but what will not a 
when once ſhe 


But to proceed. 


my Deſtruction, prevailed for m 


contradicting all that I had before 
>» ſaid, and for my laying the Child 


to James, one of my Maſter's Ser- 


vants; and I (perjured Wretch) 
+ who could deny him nothing (fink 


not, Lavy, at mention of the dread- 


ful AR) ſwore it. 


The innocent Man, providentially 


directed to a Detection of my Vil- 
lainy, has procured my Commit- 
ment to Priſon, for conſpiring with 


my young Maſter to take away his 
B 2 Cha- 


XS - ve. Ix $384 


fe, 
* . 


7 = * 3 2 1 I * < 2 o 
- 27 RY . - MEI UA EASE SR CI ag A A x E os *% 4 5 
r I” S * 2 s b th EY x. © Eh 1 S9 
a O—_ y L SIN > 1; ee 5 4 { 
a 7 F n ä bs Veg r 23 * 
* 


2 — 
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Character, and ſubject him to the 
Maintenance of the Child ; after 
having been obliged to acknowledge 


my firſt Error, and to ſwear the Child 
to my young Maſter, whoſe Father 


now alſo threatens me with another 3 


Proſecution, for {wearing the Child 


to them both. 


O Lavy! Lavy ! could you but 


feel my Anguiſh in this diſmal Place 


for a Moment, you muſt pity even 


ſo worthleſs a Creature as I am, nor 


can my Foreknowledge penetrate to 
an End of my Woes. My time runs 
on, my Infant proceeds to the Birth ; 
but what an horrid Reflection is it, 
when I think what a miſerable 


World it muſt be caſt into, itſelf one 


of the moſt deſpicable Objects in it. 


The ſmall Matter 1 brought to 
'Town with me has been exhauſted -* 
in the Proviſion of ſuch Things as 
might render me more agreeable in 
the Eyes of my Undoer, all of which 


have been parted with for a very 


— to ſubſiſt me in this dreadful 


LAVINIA RAWLINS. 5 


Manſion, and in purchaſing ſome 
ſmall Privileges here; and were it 
not for Gatty's Remembrance of me, 
now-and-then, I muſt till periſh 
here, and be loſt to all future Me- 
mory. I know not how to requeſt 


any thing from you, Lavy, who, I 


fear, have it not to befriend me with, 
nor, indeed, can I direct you to any 
Method of conveying it ſafe to my 
Hands. 

I have ſent you a Copy of a Let- 
ter I ſent my Ruiner, ſoon after m 
Commitment, not doubting but he 
would have chearfully contributed 
to my Maintenance, as alſo his An- 
ſwer to it; from which you will be 
enabled, Rill further, to judge of 
my Calamities. Pray for me, dear 
Lavy, pray for your moſt unfortu- 


nate Friend, 


SARAH MORRIS. 


B 3 LE T- 


— — — — —— 


6 The HISTORY of 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
Mrs. Sarah Morris ro Thomas — Eſq; 


June 18, 1741. 
Dear Sir, . 
wer are a Witneſs to what a 
1 State my Love for you has re- 
duced me ; could you but be ſenſible 
of the Miſeries J endure here, I 
doubt not but your Compaſſion 
would excite you to ſome Means for 
alleviating my Sorrows, and the 
Hardſhips I here ſuffer, even unre- 
queſted ; at leaſt, you would ſuffer : 
Compunction for the poor Infant, 
which muſt participate of my Fate; 
nor can it ſurvive me its Mother, til! 
ſeparated from my Bowels. In Ten- 
derneſs, therefore, to your poor 
Child, if not for me, ſend ſomewhat 
to relieve our preſent moſt urgent 


Neceſſities. 


Was it in Expectation of this 
Event I firſt yielded myſelf a Prey 


to your Importunities ! Surely your- | 
, ſelf 
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Lavinia RAWLINGS. 7 
ſelf had then no Thought of aban- 


doning me to the Severities I now 


ſtruggle with, or if you had, 
cannot imagine I could have expected 
it; for ſooner had I conſented to a 
living Sepulchre, than to have caſt 
myſelf into the Arms of the Man 
I could have believed, would, againſt 
his Faith, have thus deſerted. me. 
Perhaps, ſome Force of your Pa- 
rents may have reſtrained the Ex- 
preſſions of your Humanity, under 
my cloſe Confinement ; were not the 
Oaths, the folemn Vows you made 
me, addreſſed to my Belief, my 


Confidence in you? But O! how 


am I now deceived ! 
If you have but the leaſt remain- 
ing Senſe of my paſt Favours, my 
preſent Miſeries, or of your waſting 
Infant, tranſmit me ſome Relief, 
though but for the Retention of my 
Soul and Body together, that I may 
yet extol your Bounty to 
Your undone 
SARAH MORRIS. 
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Thomas —— Fg; to Mrs. 'Sarah 


made a Rod for your own Back, and 


LETTER 
Morris. 


June 20, 1741. 


* amazes me beyond meaſure, to 
find any Creature ſo impudent as 
to ſeek Relief from one ſo injured by 


you as I have been. Did you not 


vow eternal Conſtancy to me? In- 
ſtead whereof, you have not ſcrupled 
to proſtitute yourſelf, even to my 
Father's Footman. And have you 
now the Aſſurance to call your 
Baſtard mine, when yourſelf have 
ſworn him to be the Father of it ? 


| Nay, to make ſure of a Parent, have 


had the Folly and Impudence to 


fwear it mine too. 
Is any Confidence to be placed i in 


ſuch a Strumpet ? any Faith due to 


ſuch an Harlot, who has hardened 


her Forehead againſt all Shame? 


But, Madam, you have thereby 
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I ſhall proſecute you for Perjury, 
unleſs you can produce a Precedent, 
where any Child hath: ever had two 
Fathers. | 

Fou may ſpare yourſelf the 
Trouble of all further Application to 
me; for ſhould I preſerve that Life 


to you, which your Merits cannot 


claim, it would only be to reſerve 
you for the future Puniſhment to be 
> inflicted for your Delinquency : And 
believe me, I fincerely contemn the 
* Sollicitationsof ſoſhameleſsa Wretch. 
. Never more, your 
THOMAS 


1 e N RS RL 
1 LETTER N. 
Mi. Lavinia Rawlins, 70 Mrs, Sarah 
1 Morris. 


Dear Sally, July 27, 1741. 
3 1 Sketch you have given me 
I of your tragic Fate, is truly the 
2 moſt deplorable I have ever met with. 
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I would not aggravate your Afffic- 
tions, by retorting them upon your 


own Conduct; but that it has been 
(even to a Maxim) apparent to me, 
that one wrong Step is ever intro- 
ductory to more and greater Evils 
than itſelf barely can contain, by 
drawing us Step by Step to another, 


and this to more, till they accumu- 


late even to a mountainous Heap, 
very rarely to be diſperſed and level- 
led again; or, if at all, never with- 
out a Flaw to the Conſcience, or 
Reputation, or both, which conſerve 
their Memory to our dying Day. 
Though you are not of Age, per- 
haps, to have made the Experiment 
before, yet neither of us are ſo 
young, as not to have had Inſtances, 
in our own Memories, of our Sex, 
deluded by the other into bad Prac- 
tices with them, and then forſaken 
by them ; nor can we, from ſuch 
Inſtances, deduce a fingle Example 
where the Female hath not repented 


it; and tho' we may be too young to 
2 have 
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Lavinia RawLIins. II 


have ſeen Examples of our own 
Knowledge, yet our Parents, who 


lived before us and have ſeen them, 


have ever inſtructed us againſt yield- 


ing to ſuch Temptations, and that 
from the ill Effects attendant on our 
Compliance. 


Though your young Maſter had 


loved you ever ſo well, and rather 


than have loſt all Hope in you, would 
have made you his Wife, think you 
it would have happened for your 
Sake, or his own ? If not for yours, 


* * 
PS: , 


you prevented the very Cauſe of his 
> making you ſo for his own, by grant- 
ing that unconditionally which he 
muſt have put a Force upon himſelf 
to have compaſſed, when attainable 
only through the matrimonial Tie ; 

but why do I laviſh my Admonitions 
on that Part of your Caſe which is 
: wholly irretrievable ? Sorry I am I 


can apply my Attention to no Part of 


your Conduct without condemning 


it: For what could induce you to 
charge an innocent Man as a Crimi- 


nal ? 
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nal? But then to ſwear him ſo too, 


was diabolical ; and when you had 
ſo done, to atteſt your Maſter's * 
Guilt with the fame Aſſeverations, 
and in the ſame Breath too, as I may * 
ſay, what Infatuation could ſo be- 
numn your Senſes, as to imagine 
ſuch a Contradiction could paſs un- 
—_— r5SA TC 4 

It is neither in my Power, by Ad- 
vice or Remonſtrance, to diſentangle 
the Perplexity of your Affairs; all 
that I can do, and that but very 
meanly, will be, in ſome Meaſure, * 
to alleviate your external Sufferings + 
by a ſmall Donation, could I but find 
a Method of Conveyance ; but that 
exceeds my Skill to arrive to at pre- 
ſent with abſolute Safety; however, 
I ſhall venture one Guinea by the 
Carrier, and hope he will be ſo juſt 
as, to deliver it to your own 
Hands. „ = 

I wiſh you once well through 
your Difficulties, but am apprehen- 
five you have more to ſtruggle with 

ID than 


45 Lavinia RAWLINS. 13 
than I would have to encounter for 
the Univerſe. O! that fatal han- 
2 kering after Advancement! I wiſh 
it prove not equally delufive to Gazty ; 
not that I blame either of you for 
accepting the offering Good, but for 
the Lengths you run to obtain it. 
Let me, by all Means, hear how 
you come off at the Seſſions, and if 
my Mite can be of any further real 
Service to you, doubt not to com- 
mand 
Your ſincere friend 


LAV. RAWLINS. 
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L E T T-E-R ALL 5 
Mrs. Gertrude Smith, 7 Miſs La- 
vinia Rawlins. 


Auguſt 31, 1741. 
J 1 AM under ſuch daily Doubts and 
Ilnquietudes, my ever dear Lavy, 
that my Life grows truly burden- 
ſom to me,—Mr, Smith is a Phan- 
= tom, 
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14 The HISTORY 


tom, — no Smith.—he is I know not 


what, —or who,—or where, —or— 
am I certain of him, or he of me, 
for the next Moment.-—What a 


Life 1s this I lead —1 can't endure 


this Uncertainty. 

As I was leaning out of my 
Dining-Room Window laſt Week, 
with a young Lady of the next 
Street, with whom I have formed 


an Intimacy, by our frequently 


meeting of an Evening in the Park, 
who ſhould paſs by, in a very ele- 
gant Chariot, but Mr. Smith, with 
another Gentleman. He preſently 
caught my Eye, kiſſed his Hand, 
and bowed to me ; when the young 
Lady ſtarting up from my Side, my 


Dear, faid ſhe, do you know that 


Gentleman? I, bluſhing, ſeemed as 
if I did not know much of him; 
but ſaid, if I was not greatly miſ- 
taken, it muſt be one Mr. Smith 
whom I had formerly been in Com- 
pany with. 


No, 


O tr <U} wv V bd | 
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Lavinia RAWLINs. 15 
No, no, replied ſhe; that's no 


Smith, I'll promiſe you; but I can- 
not think which of us he bowed to, 
he did it ſo very familiarly. My 


Colour came and went ſo, that I 


grew quite uneaſy at it; but yet 


willing to hear fomewhat more of 
him if I could: Pray, ſaid I, Miſs, 


if you. know the Gentleman, who 


is he ? For I preſume the Compli- 
ment might be paid to you. A 
Dog! ſaid ſhe. A Dog? Madam, 


Tad I, pray has that Gentleman in- 


- ured you, that you give him ſuch 


hard Name ? 
She would fain have diverted the 


| Diſcourſe to ſome other Channel ; 


? = my Impatience would not ſuffer | 
it: For I was ready to burſt with 


5 Rage, at the Indignity ſhe had of- 


fered him. This, ſhe obſerving; 
my Dear, ſaid ſhe, very mildly, 


why are you ſo uneaſy at a trifling 


Word I gave your Friend? Madam, 


FY 


anſwered I, ſince you will pleaſe to 
have it ſo, he is my Friend; his 


Name 
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Name is Smith, and a Gentleman, 


to whom I owe no light Obliga- 7 


tions. 
You are not the firſt Lady, my 
Dear, replied Miſs, who has been 


obliged to him for her undoing, 
under many a Name, beſides Smith. 


Nay, my Dear, replied I, now you 


deſcend to Particulars, I may obtain 


an Intereſt in your Reaſons for thus 


vilifying that Gentleman; and as I * 
have already owned him for my 


Friend, it becomes not me to hear 
him abuſed, without either requir- 
ing a Reparation of his injured Cha- 


racter, or an Explanation of the 


Juſtice of your Denunciation againſt 
him. | 

Will you anſwer me ſincerely, 
ſaid ſhe, to one Queſtion, which 


may poſſibly leave me no Pretence, 


for the Concealment of my real 
Reaſon for beſtowing my Rancour 


upon him? I aſſured her I would, 
if it proved a fair one. Who took 
theſe Lodgings for you ? demanded 

2 4 ſhe, 


Lavinia RAWLINS. 17 


he. I replied, Mr. Smith. Why 
den. ſaid ſhe, I'Il tell you who once 
took them for me too. I demanded 
} ho? Mr. Jones, replied ſhe ; but 
both the ſame Man that croſſed us 
juſt now, I'll promiſe you. 
75 9 This touching me to the Quick, 
I 6beſought her, if ſhe knew any 


on Thing peculiar of Mr. Smith, ſhe 
jus Would ſatisfy me in it. Dear Siſter 
$s ] in Iniquity, added ſhe, (for ſuch I 


5 am now convinced you are) that 
4 very Villain, is the greateſt De- 
bauchee now in Europe. He is a 
Man of Fortune, and Brother to an 
Iiiſo Peer; but his ſole Delight, 
. though no Lord himſelf, is in mak- 
ing of Lagdies; having promiſed 
Marriage to half the pretty Girls 
A about Town, but never entring the 
+Nooſe with them. He has a Tongue 
that would enchant the Devil him- 
ſelf into Security with him; will 
ſwear, lye, and flatter, like Lucifer, 
to gain his own Ends; will be laviſh 


of his Caſh like a young Heir, till 
4 | he 
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he has ſtarted new Game; then 


framing ſome Pretence for a Quar- 
rel with you, will never ſee you 
more. This my Dear, added ſhe, 
hath been my Fate with him, nor am 
I the firſt, by Scores, he has ſerved 
in the very ſame manner, as I am 
fully able to demonſtrate. 

He inviegled me at firſt from my 
Father's Houſe, under Pretence ot 
Marriage, kept me emerg'd in De- 


aſhamed to return again ; when be- 


ing wholly dependant on him, he 


debauched me, took me theſe very 


Lodgings, and was ſeemingly the 
fondeſt Creature on Far th, for 


about fix Months; when he one 
Day ſent me a Letter, to provide for 


myſelf, he having been long enough 
| burdened with me. From that Day 
he ſtopt my -Supplies, and had it 


not been for a good Uncle I have, 


who at my Interceſſion made up 
Matters with my Father, I muſt 
before now have thrown myſelf upon 

the 


_ till I was both afraid, and 


- ®* the Town, for a Maintenance, Nay, 


LAviINIA RAWLINS. 19 
che Villain had the Impudence, ad- 
ded ſhe, when I met, and taxed 
him one Day with his barbarous 
Uſage of me, to laugh in my Face, 
and tell me, that having made me 


Miſtreſs of my Profeſſion, he thought 


it was high Time for me to fet up - 


for myſelf. 
3 Jabs you! my deareſt Lavy, the 
Commotions of my Soul, whilſt ſhe 


was relating this Paſſage of her 


Life to me: For I therein, as in a 


Mirrour, beheld my own true Por- 
trait, Line for Line, Shade for 
Shade, Colour for Colour. 


I pauſed a while, then recovering 


myſelf: My Dear, ſaid I, your Re- 


rt hath unwoman'd me. Is it 
[ poſſible, Mr. Smith, the Gentleman 
*we both ſaw in the Chariot, can be 
the Traitor you have deſcribed to 


| } 4 many a one before you and 1; 
7 and 
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and I doubt not his ſtill continuing 


ſo, to all who ſhall have the Misfor- 


tune to credit him, as we have done, 
Pray, added ſhe, how long have you 


been in his Keeping? I told her about 


ſeven Months. Then, replied ſhe, 
I am afraid your Term is near ex- 


piring, or his Inclination muſt be 


ſtrangely altered. 


We drank Tea together, and 


ſpent the Afternoon in chit-chat; 


but her Story was ever uppermoſt in 


my Mind, and a longing Deſire | 


had, the next Time he viſited me, 
to have aſked him whether he knew 


the young Lady who was at my 


Window when he went by; for I 
was, at Times, half a. he 
was not the Man ſhe meant; but! 


checked myſelf, for Fear of giving 
him Offence. 


with me, when next he came, as 
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He ſtayed all Night 
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pleaſantly as ever, and ſo continued 


his Viſits as uſual, for a Fortnight 


or thereabouts; but one Morning, 


riſing ſooner than ordinary, he told 
me he had an early Appointment 4 
| upon 


2b 


upon his Hands that Day, which 
gequiring his drefling again before he 


grown 
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ent upon it, he could not poſſibly 
ſay Breakfaſt with me. 


He was no ſooner gone, than 


going to turn my Bed ſmooth, which 
till! then had lain as we quitted it, 
T ſpied a Paper, which upon view- 
ing it, proved a Letter, directed to 
the Honourable Charles - Eſq; 


. 3 his confirmed me in the Truth of 
my Friend's Story, that he had only 


pↄccaſionally aſſumed the Name of 


Smith, for his Purpoſes with me; 


and that he was a Lord's Brother, 
"as ſhe had before told me; but I 


gained this by it, that I am now 


Jure of his Name; nor indeed, is 
any Tradeſman to whom I have 


fince mentioned him, ignorant, ei- 
ther of his Name, or Character, 


which has given me ſuch a diſreliſh 
for my Way of Life, that I am 
quite Melancholy upon it, 


and fear I ſhall continue ſo, un- 
leſs my dear Lavy can in her next, 
1 miniſter . 


22 d en 


miniſter ſome Cordial to the Mind 
of her dejected, : 


But fincere Friend, 


GERT. SMITH 


Ge v NN 


LETTER XLII. 


M; % Lavinia Rawlins, 70 Mrs. Ger- 
trude Smith. 


Dear Gatty, 


Conſolation to ſpare, that never 
Creature had more Occaſion for that, 
from all her Friends, than I have 
under my preſent Conflicts, ſevere 
beyond Meaſure to me, tho' they 


have not been induced upon me by 
my own Means; but are, as to me, 


Sept. 15, 1741. 4 
OUR laft, which I ſhould havef 


anſwered ſooner, but for the. 
Trouble I have been in, demanded 
indeed, fome Conſolation to your 
_ perilous Condition; But alas! my 
Dear, ſo far am I from having 


as accidental, as without foundation. 


You 


ou muſt know, my Dear, that 
about ten Days ago, my young 
Ladies were invited to a Ball, at a 
Baronet's in our Neighbourhood, 
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ind were to be dreſſed as fine 


74 1. 


_ D Dancing till two o'Clock in the 
r the A 


inded 7% 


yOUf 


aving 
never 
that, 


have did Lady came to collect her Jewels 


ſevere 
they 
ne by 


O Mme, 
tion. 
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as Hands could make them. My 


I ady had rummaged out her old 
Hoards for Part of her juvenile 
Ger- ET 


quipage, and amongſt the reſt of 
her Trinkets, produced a fine Dia- 
mond Croſs for Miſs Judith's Wear, 


| Who is the eldeſt. 


3 They did not return from the 


orning, long before which Time, 
my old Lady went to bed, having 


| ##t Orders with me how to behave. 
| my 7 


to them. I made them ſomewhat 
warm, had their Beds aired, and 
put them both to Bed. 


The next Morning, when m 


together, Miſs Juditb's diamond 
Croſs was miſſing : The Chamber 
* ſearched high and low, her 
Clothes 
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and fo I told my Lady, which Miß 
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over for loſt, and no body having ; 1 


In ſhort, to his own private Judg- 
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Clothes were all ſhook and examined, 4 ? 
but nothing like the Croſs was to 
be found. I very well remembered, 


Betty confirmed, that Miſs = 
had it on when ſhe came into the 
Parlour; but I had not to my 
Knowledge ſeen it above Stairs, ſo 
that the Croſs could not be out of | 
the Houſe, 1 was poſitive. Then 
who, replied my Lady, can have 
made away with it; but yourſelf?! ? ö 
I ſtrenuouſly denied the leaſt Know- Ih. 
ledge of it; but it now being given 
been within her Daughter's Cham 4 
ber but myſelf, ſhe threatened to 
ſend me to Priſon for it. A 
I was immediatel” had EI a8 


Juſtice of Peace, to w.. > I denied 
the Fact, and offered to be iearched. 


ment, I appeared ſo innocent, that 1 
unleſs one of them would make of I 
tive Oath to my taking it, he ſaid, he'd 
could not Juſtify committing me. 


en 


ied I am at my Couſin Greens, 


"Where you may direct for me, but 
8 
hat in this Country, at leaſt; for where 
oſi- I 


© 
© C 


Gemanded of me, and what came 


ed. 


Vor. II. + 
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d My Lady, greatly diflatisfied at 


a took: me home again, ſearched 
my Pockets, m 
ther, and every Place where the could 
Conceive I had hidden it ; when ob- 


9 Eining no Satisfaction, ſhe ordered 


1 
bs, 
N 


31 


0 2 refuſed to pay me a Penny of 


e out of her Houſe with my Things, 


ages. 


Theſe are hard Charges, Gatty, 


ppon an innocent Perſon as I am; 
. I here ſolemnly proteſt to you, 
i he laſt Recollection I have of the 
Croſs, was on my young Lady's 
Neck in the Parlour, and that I have 
either ſeen, handled, or otherwiſe 
intermeddled with it, 
gor know I what is become of it, 


ever ſince, 


more than the, Child unborn. 


deſpair of getting into Place again, 
ved you laſt ? is the firſt Queſtion 


you away for ? is the next ; neither 


of 


my Trunk, my Cham 
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of which I am able to anſwer ad- 
vantageouſly to myſelf, leſt Enquiry 
ſhould be made after my Character, 
as it was laſt Week; when the I 4 
Word my Lady anſwered was, ſhe %, 
is a Thief. This, muſt on Courſe 4 
put a Stop to all further Demands 4 
concerning me; ſo that I am caſt g. 
out from one Service, without Proſ- 
pect of any other; which my Couſin 
Green perceiving, and fearing I ſhould 
pin myſelf upon her, is hourly galling 
me with Reproaches for my paſt pe 
Behaviour; and that truly, ſhe 
wiſhes I would ſome how diſpoſe of 1 
myſelf, that ſhe may not be ſuſ. pi 
pected of harbouring People of m 
Principles, by keeping me ſo long 
in her Houſe. | v 
Theſe Taunts go very hard wit! 
me, Gatty; but I am reſolved 1 
leave her on Monday, with my Stock i 
of thirty-two Shillings in my Pocket 3 
when if no body will take me in, 3 
will periſh ae the Canopy d 
Heaven, in my Integrity, rathe 1 
tha 
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han impeach myſelf of a Crime I 

am noways guilty of; for all the 
Cry amongſt my Friends is, why 
am I ſo obſtinate as not to confeſs, 
Ind beg pardon ? nor will a Soul of 
em give credit to my Aſſeverations 
4 Innocence, my Lady being ſo 
good a Woman, they ſay, that ſhe 
Would ſcorn to burden me with a 
rime J am not guilty of. 

O!] let me draw ſome Conſolation 
from thee, Gatty, as two Heads are 
petter than one; adviſe me, therefore, 
ſhe | 1 y dear Child, what to do; for my 
Pon Thoughts are ſpun ſo fine, as to 
break, ere I can extend them to any 
comfortable Concluſion. 

Let me hear by the next Poſt, 


which will reach me before I leave 
vit 1 Couſins; where afterwards I 
1 2 all reſt, I am ignorant, but my 


ock Wear Gatty ſhall receive the carlieſt 
keit Account, from her 


0 Abandoned Friend, 
0 LAV. RAWLINS. 
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LETTER XLII. 


Mrs. Gertrude Smith, 70 Mzfs La 
vinia Rawlins. 1 


Sept. 18, 1741, wy 
TO hadſt almoſt perſuaded me. 
my deareſt Lavy, that none bu gi 
the Sinner could ſuffer Shame, by 7 
ſome of thy former Preachments ;" 
now either you muſt aſſume to your. 
ſelf that Character, or your Doctrin' 
will have much ado to maintain it 
Ground, and that from thy own Ex 
ample. 2 
Alas, Lavy! thou haſt been de 
ceived, believe me you have; fo 
Time and Chance happen to al x 
 Mortals, nor do the beſt of us pai i 
through this Vale of Life withou 
their particular Share of the Miſeri« 
of it. She that has leaſt does beſt; 
but let her not build her Fang 
upon a total Exemption, be her Lif n 
ever ſo ſanctified. | 4 
If this is the Caſe, as to mei 
moſt apparently is, why "ſhould anſ i 
4 on: 
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one be condemned for making tlie 
beſt of the preſent Moment, when 


Futurity, be her Actions what they 
41, Will? I have entered into Engage- 
ne, ments with Mr. Smith, in your Opi-. 
but pion culpable ; but, hitherto, to my- 
ſelf moſt pleaſing, as to every Ne- 
ts geſſary of Life now in my Enjoy- 
ur- ment; or, ſhould he decline his Fa- 
rim Fours, I ſhall never condeſcend to the 
1 it ſervile Office of a menial Servant; 
Ex hut, as from my Friend's Report, I 

hve in daily Dread of a Separation; 


de. am now, before the Thunder- ſtorm 


fa falls on me, forming an Intereſt elſe- 
Where, that when the Time comes, 
pal I may have ſome Aſylum to fly to, 
20U znd be at no greater Loſs at parting 
er With him, than himſelf at parting 
eſt From me. | 


and I was laſt Week at the Play, by 


Lit myſelf, in the Front-box, when a 


yery young Gentleman taking parti- 


nei Eular Notice of me, for I was charm- 
an Ipgly ſet off, not only addreſſed him- 
on C 3 | ſelf 


the can aſſure herſelf of nothing in 
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. 


ſelf to me for beſt part of the Perform- 5 4 | 


ance, and when ended, would wait 


upon me to my Chair. When we 


came out, my Servants were called, 
but not being to be found, he beg d 
me to ſtep into his Chariot, and or- 
der his Servant where to Tet me 
down. 


Il warrant, my dear Lavy would 
have been frightened to Death, at 


committing herſelf to a ſtrange Man 
at dark Night, and fo, my Dear, 


ſhould I, had I fpent the laſt Twelve- x 
months in Yorkfhire ; but Hearts are 
more open in Town here, than our 


narrow-ſoul'd Anceſtors everextended 
them to with you. 
I ſeated myſelf in the Chariot, and 


my Youngſter by me; but had not 
paſſed through above two Streets, be- 
fore my Spark expreſſed his Hopes, F 


for ſpending the Remainder of the 
Evening, with a Lady whoſe Con- 
verſation and Perſon, he faid, had 


already made ſuch rock in his is 


Heart. 
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I declined receiving him at my 


9 Lodgings, as noways conſonant to 
my Reputation, when he intreated 
me to ſtop by the way, and partake 
of a flight Repaſt with him. This 
I 'was no more averſe to, than juſt 
to whet his Inclination for the Pro- 
2 ceeding, and at length complying, 
he gave Orders, as I expected, for 
driving to a very noted Houle. 

We were ſhewn up Stairs, Supper 
beſpoke, and had Wine ſet before 
2 us in Plenty, which the Heat of the 
* Playhouſe had added the moſt deli- 


cious Flavour to; inſomuch, my 
Dear, that Supper had not long been 


over, before the Fumes of the Li- 


quor inſinuated themſelves into 
our Heads, almoſt imperceptibly. 


To be plain, Lavy, I don't. know 


that I was ever before ſo joyous 


7 fince the Day of my Birth ; for I had 
> eſtabliſhed a fooliſh Notion in my 


Head, that more than two or three 
Glaſſes of Wine would make one 
ſick ; but believe me, Lavy, it is a 
C 4 5 meer 
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meer Bugbear, for nothing more en- 


livens the Spirits, or invigorates the 
whole Woman. F 
It was not long before he peti- 

| tioned for ſome Favours, which, 
from Inclination, I ſhould not have 
been over-ſcrupulous of granting, 
but would have poſtponed till our 
better Acquaintance, alledging, that 
his Favours ought firſt to have iſſued * 
to me, before mine to him, for ſuch = 
Conceſſions were never to be made, 
till after prior Familiarity, and man 

little engaging Scenes had paſſed, to 
warrant a Lady in her Compliance. 


This he allowed to be moſt juſt; 


but as he had hitherto had no other 


. than the preſent, for 
expreſſing his Regard for me; clap- 
ping his Purſe into my Lap, ge 
egged my Acceptance of that, as 
an earneſt of his future Inclination ; © 
and inſtead of what ought to have 
proceeded ; upon this, we retreated 
to the Bagnio together, where we 
indulged till next Noon, having be- 
. ” "ny 
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1 fore we parted, appointed a ſecond 
1 Interview. 


I mention this, Child, only as an 


nunc, how felicitouſly our Affairs 
turn out many Times, when not 


4 L Gemed upon your ſtrict Principles of 


> Virtue : For no ſooner did I attain my 
Lodging, than I found a Letter upon 
5 my Table, which had been ſent me 


the Evening before, containing my 


3 Diſmiſſion from Mr. Smith's fur- 
ther Concern for me, which I will 
b not take the Pains to tranſcribe, but 
will incloſe in this. 


The Hour that I had fo long 


> dreaded was now come, and that, 


at an inſtant, when I was beſt pre- 


pared for it; ſo that it made not the 
> Impreſſion upon me, it otherwiſe 
would. 


I had about twenty Guineas in 


4 ready Caſh by me, which you will 


allow, to be no great Stock to begin 


| the World with, upon my own 


Bottom: nor did I ever once recol- 


lect the Purſe I had received the 


C 5 Night 


Fa. 
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Night before; till feeling for ſome 12 N 
ol my Keys, it offered itſelf to my 


Teuch, and then I examined its 


Conteuts, which turned out upwards 1 
of thirty-ſix Pounds, in various Spe- 


cies of Gold. 


What, thought I. have I been 
doing all this while? have I been 


a Slave to Mr. Smith's Humour, 
and lived a Life of Terrors for ſe- 


veral Months, in Dread of his Dif- +: 
pleaſure, for the trifling Pittance of 


three Guineas a-week, which has but 
little more than ſubſiſted me? When 


it is apparent, by my laſt Night's 3 
Expedition, what noble Perquiſites 
are the Reward of a few Hours © 


only? Ol that Mr. Smith and I had 


not dreamed on together all this 
while, I might have been Miſtreſs 


of a competent Fortune by this Time! 


I have been picking up Nut-ſhells 
hitherto, and ſhuddering over the 7 


Proſpect of ſtarving upon em, when- 
ever I ſhould be thrown upon my 
own Hands; when under proper 
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Management, I might by now, 


have increaſed my Capital to ſome 
hundreds. Farewel then, Capt. Smith, 


with your ſtinted Allowance. Give 
me the World to rove in, where I 
may daily make a better Market of it. 

Theſe have been my "Thoughts, 
and Sayings, to myſelf, ever ſince I 


read his Letter; and To-morrow, 


my Dear, I am to meet my new 
Acquaintance for the ſecond Time; 
when ſhould the dear Rogue prove 
as generous as at firſt, I ſhall defy 
the beſt Lady of them all to out- 
ſhine me. I have many little Things 
to purchaſe againſt 'To-morrow, and 
have already out run both my Time 
and Patience; though I have a diſ- 
mal Story ſtill behind, to relate of 
poor Sally, whoſe Time being near 
up, ſhe looks every Day without 
the leaſt Rag, or other Neceſlary, 
either for herſelf or the Child, than 
what I from time to time ſend her. 
Adieu! my dear Lavy, you had 


much better take a Reſolution for 


London 
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London, where living as I do, you 


may have a Chance for better Days, 
than ſeem to promiſe where you are; 
but if you come, I ſhall not recom- 
mend a Service to you, ſeeing what 
a Hand Sally has made of it, in hers, 


and how well I have been provided : 1 


for, without it; therefore let it be 
her Care to introduce you, 


Who is, dear Lavy, 
Your affeftionate Friend, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. | 
P. S. Direct for me at Mrs. Wyre- | A 


draw, in Caſile-ſtreet, St. Martins. 


KORN Nee ea 
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Miſs Lavinia Rawlins, 70 Mrs. Ger- * 


trude Coningſby. 


October 17, 1741. 


Deareſt Gatt y, 


Names ſo often, that had you 


never been chriſtened, one ſhould 
| not 1 


OU Ladies of London, ſhift your 5 
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ot know how to fix any known 


, Appellative upon you. I find you 
; Pe ſunk the Wife, in the Maiden 


5 3 ady, and poflibly, this, amongſt 
t your preſent Set of Cuſtomers, may 


* 
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1 but as you inform me, you have 
loſed with another Man, how comes 
tit that you fixt not his Name to your 
laſt Epiſtle ? | 
I had anſwered yours ſooner, but 
have been from Pariſh to Pariſh, al- 
} moſt all over the Riding, in Search 
of a Place; though I am not yet re- 
turned quite broken hearted; but 
was it not for ſome old Quotations 
* of my poor Father's, which I daily 
0 4 apply to my own Purpoſes, I muſt 


ere now have fallen into Deſpair :- 


8 For that good Man, wholly relying 

on the Aid of Providence, when we 
have not had ſufficient for another 
KF: 3 Meal in the Houſe, or well knew 
zwhen we ſhould, never deſponded, 
oF but would chear both himſelf and 
me with the Sayings of David, that 


he 


be conſidered as moſt acceptable; 


3: 
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he had never ſeen the Righteous for. 4 
ſalen, or his Seed begging their Bread; 
and again, when we were under the 
Deprefſion of croſs Accidents, ang 
plunged in the Abyſs of Melancholy, 
he would ſtart up with, Why ari 
thou caſt down, O my Soul, and wh 
art thou diſquieted within me, truſ © 
in God. After which, he would © 
become as ſerene again, as if nothing 
had ever ruffled him; and from his 7; 
Example, I became ſo too; nor can 
I remember, that we ever felt more 
of the inſtant Vexation : For either 
from within ourſelves, or from with- 7 
out, we weathered it, and the Storm 
blew over: So that I fay, though 7 
my Diſtreſſes might overwhelm % 
ſome others, they have not that Ef. 
fect on me, notwithſtanding I am 
reduced as low, and for a falſely im- 
puted Crime too, under as much ig- 
nominy, as ever poor Wretch was. 
Think not, from what I fay, that 
your Letters are burdenſom to me 
in the Poſtage : For when I can ſuſ- 
tain 3 
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5 bin it no longer, I will let you 
know); having depoſited two Shil- 
the Wings, as a ſacred Fund, on no _ 
Account to be diminiſhed ; and 

haps, by the Time I have can 


5 Supply may preſent, to my Relief. 

= Excuſe me, dear Gatty, for ſtill 
thinking myſelf happier than you 
are; who (tho the outward World 
11 1 may ſmile upon you, and you on it) 
cannot enjoy that Peace within, 
vrhich the ſevereſt Frowns of For- 
tune can't deſtroy in me. This 1 
can do, having no one Thing cri- 
minal to accuſe myſelf of; and was 
Death to ſummon me to me t my 


3 
n 
. ä A 


2 ns wih you, — have — 
ig your ſupreme Felicity, in Things 


8. tranſitory as a Shadow, and leaving 


as little Utility behind them. 

3 You may think me dull, and per- 
AJ haps refuſe me an Hearing, ſhould 
= 1 


fix more from you, ſome unforeſeen 
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both out of that horrid Place, Lon- 


J- you and I are further to corre- q 
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J proceed much further with that 
Matter, which alone ſupports my 
Spirits. | 

I want to know how Sally will 
come off at her Trial, or whether it 
is over yet. Poor Soul! how has 
ſhe involved herſelf in Maiſeries, 
that will not even bear the leaſt. 
comfortable Reflection! I pity her 
at my Heart, and her poor little In- 
fant, which is all, ſave my Prayers, 7 
I can afford them, and with you 


don, tho in my Circumſtances here ; 
repine not at your own Conditions, 
(they are your own Faults) when 
you reflect on that, of try 9 
Your Loving Friend, 1 = 
LAY. RAWLINGS. 1 : | 
ANN N XK L 
LETTER XLY. "MW 
Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, ro M. * 


Lavinia Rawlins. 4 
OF. 23, 1741. 3 I 


ſpond IF Lavy, I muſt beg 
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no more of your moral Lectures, 
and the old worn out Pages of the 

poor Doctor's Sermons. Why, 

Child, do you know it, another 

ſuch, would turn me abſolute Bank- 

u rupt in my Buſineſs? What, Lavy, 

all that dry Stuff, and never a Stave 

at the End on't, to have ſent one off 
a little merrily ? 7 

My Dear, it is the worſt Piece of 
Policy on Earth, to preach over 
much Honeſty, to a young Trader 
one would wiſh to have thrive in 
. the World; you might with equal 
e Propriety, tie a Man's Legs, and 
pid him run. It will not paſs in 

my Way, Lavy, III promiſe you. 

I Qwould not commit a Murder, 
Child, or rob a Man in the Streets; 
pbut if he thinks it worth his while 
to caſt his Caſh voluntarily at 
my Feet, ſhall I not take it up? 
Nay, would not it expreſs the 
height of Ingratitude in me, after 
great Expence beſtowed on me b 

gan Intimate, to refuſe him what 
f coſts me nothing? If 
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If a Woman may in any Caſe 


allow one Man Familiarities with 7 


her, may ſhe not allow another 1 
And if two? Why not twenty? Is ſhe 
in the leaſt impaired by it? Is ne 
the Rule general amongſt all Traders, 
the larger the Acquaintance, the 1 


better Buſineſs? It is therefore t 
me an egregious Folly, for a Woman 


that would live, to make ſuch a Buſtl 
about Modeſty, when for one i 
provides with a Maintenance, it-ruin; 


twenty. 


This is what both yourſelf, ant 
every other Woman muſt admit 2 
a Truth, when ever you make Ust 


of your Reaſon; but the Folly o 


our Sex is, to ſee, and hear, wittl 
any Eyes, or Ears but our own, no 
are we to conceive otherwiſe, than 


as we are wound up tighter or ſlacker, 


by ſome old Grandſire, or Grandame, 


who have for an Age before, for: 


gotten their own youthful Deſires; 
as if Girls in this Age, were t“ 
grow grey at twenty, and in a Le 

- Ot 


, 
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or two more, decrepid and wrinkled. 

Now believe me! Lavy, we ſhall 
. 4 never act up to the Standard of 
rreaſonable Beings, and worthy the 
4 Fri itle of free, and unprejudiced 
Creatures, till we ſhake off all old 

faſhioned Documents, and rely 
ſolely upon the Bias of natural In- 
calination; for I am perſuaded; that 
ile nothing is right, or wrong of itſelf, 
e I but juſt as we have been taught to 
take it. 

Concluding therefore, what I 


and have ſaid to be true, why will you 
ta not ſeek that Comfort in Life, III 
Uk pawn my Honour to procure you 
" of here, * than linger out the Re- 
vitt mains of a wretched Being in the 
no! Country, without the leaſt Means 
hat of bettering yourſelf? Indeed, my 


Dear, you'll grow quite a Mope 
me, there. Bleſs me! could you but 
for one Day ſee how we live here, 
and be ſure but of enjoying it, as I 
do, you would: fly Tork/hrre to par- 
take of it, though you was ſure to 
die next Morning. Sally's 
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Ber; for that ſhe fell in Labour the 


He ſpends away like an Emperor, 


him; ſometimes he ſends for me 4 
to the Tavern, where we drink 


Sally's Trial is put off till Decen. 5 


Day before the Seſſions, which has 3 
protracted her Fate for two Months. 1 
The Child I am told is more like 1 
to die, than live. I ſent her a ſmall 1 
Preſent the other Day ; but dont 
go myſelf, to ſuch Places. 1 
I met young Collin, as I call him, 1 
as I told you I ſhould, whom I. 1 
verily believe to be not above one- 
and-twenty. I could almoſt love 
the little Fool, he is ſo generous. | 


and lets me play upon him juſt as 1 
will; ſometimes he calls at my 


Lodging, and takes me out with | 


only Champaign and Burgundy, and 

when we have fatigued ourſelves | 

with eating and drinking, away to 

the Bagnio, to ſleep out beſt Part of | 
the next Day. pp 
It is the ſaddeſt little expenſive | 1 
Creature you ever met with; for tage 
Reckoning 1 
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Reckoning, for us two only, came 


be. 1 the other Night to upwards of three 
as i Guiness, and commonly when all 
18. bares are cleared, and we are 


ke about parting, he pours out his 


all | Purſe into my Lap, let what will 
nt | be in it, and that's my Fee, he ſays. 
Now tell me freely, Lavy, can any 
n. Life in Nature be more eligible ? 
| ” He aſked my Leave Yeſterday, to 
Sol Wins a Friend with him to viſit me 
ve © To-morrow ; now my Dear, if his 
= Friend proves but as liberal as him- 
* ſelf, why Child, I ſhall roll in Riches, 


14 without running a Penny Hazard for 
bring it. 

39 Don't be a Fool, Lavy, and fit 
aarring over your mouldy Sentences, 


$f «+ 4, . 
Z which will not a Straw more Benefit 


* 1 1 you, than your Father before you; 

es but come away I ſay, and let me 

© ſhew you a little of that Life which 
is only worth living. 


of 41 
1 J am your fincere Friend, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 
LE T- 


x % . . ; [ 1 
Mrs, Gertrude Coniagſby 0 M.. 


46 The H ISTORY of 7 
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LETTER, XIA. 


Lavinia Rawhns. 


Nov. 4, 1741. 
* OUGH it appears out of 
Courſe, my dear Lavy, you not 
having anſwered my laſt, my Head 
is ſo full of that Villain Smzzh (as he 
called himſelf, and I will not mention 
his real Name, for the Sake of my PÞ 
Lord, who they ſay is a truly worthy 8 
Man) that I muſt vent it to you. 
You may remember, Lavy, to- 
wards the Beginning of his and my 
Acquaintance, I mentioned an Aunt 
he had, and two or three Kinſwo- * 
men, I am ſure you cannot forget it. 
Well! taking that for granted, you 
muſt know, that paſſing their Doo? ⁊ 
Yeſterday, thought I, tho' Smith ant 
I are parted, yet as the old Lady and 
her Daughters have nothing to do 
with that, for to be ſure he never 
776 told 
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told them he kept me, I will venture 


In and aſk them how they do. I rapt 


E. che Door, which was opened by 


| [ a new Face, but the moſt ſluttiſn Drab 


Thad ever beheld. I aſked for her 


Miiſtreſs, or any of the young Ladies, 


who were all above, ſhe ſaid, but ſhe 


4 ; Vould call ſome of them preſently. 
| I "vt the young ones deſcending, entered 


I had not waited long before one 


to me, but ſomewhat in Deſhabille. 
paid my Compliments, and aſked 


4 ow her Mamma and Siſters did ? 


Phe ſmiled, and ſaid ſhe would call 

them. 

I heard her run up Stairs, and pre- 

gently came the old Lady, and ſa- 

wk me, making it her firſt Queſtion, 
Iwhen I ſaw Mr. Smith laſt? I replied, 

1 pot for ſeveral Weeks. And ſo, ſaid 


7 | ö e old Lady, he has left you, has 
"Fe? he is a fad Man for a young 
* Zone, that he is, as ever I yet met 


with. 
I coloured up to the very Ears, at 
eT * of her Knowledge how 
Matters 
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Matters ſtood between Smith and me. A 


I am ſupriſed, Madam, repli-d I, al 
your Meaning of Mr. Smith's bein 


fad Man, and leaving me. Prithee 


Child! faid ſhe, do you take us 1 


Novices ? You are not the firſt 90 


Couple in the Company, pointing ti 


two of her Daughters, as I took then 


for (who had dropt in one after the / 


other) that he has deceived ; bu. 
Patience! Patience | when Matten 


are at worſt, we muſt endeavour to 


make the beſt of them. I hear he 


has got another Lady now, and 4 3 
is baſe enough, after all the C-. 


vilities he has received from me, 
wholly to deſert my Houſe, and 
theſe poor Girls he uſed to 'be 4 


often kind to.—I hope, added 90 


What ? you are come to me upon a 
Application for the Benefit of ny. 


_ Houſe, though you are too modeſt s 


yet to ſpeak out Well! well! you 


ſhall ſee my Conditions. Theſe Girls | 4 
are all upon the ſame Footing with 
| me. 


« 1 — 


he did not leave you unprovided.— 1 


3 
3 
d 
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ne me; for I ſcorn to make Fiſh of one 
a and Fleſh of another, —Here, Katy, 
g bring down my little Cabinet, they 
ee are in that, I believe. | 
f. You ſee, Child, added the old 
5 Woman (for, in ſhort, I was under 
to ſuch Amazement at her Diſcourſe, 
em as almoſt to have loſt the Uſe of 
the my Tongue) that young Fellows, 
bu when they are determined, can 
ten be as induſtrious to gain their Ends, 
% as we can, for the Souls of us, or 
he ſuch a Stratagem could never have 
and entered into his Head to debauch 
Ci- you by; but, I ſuppoſe, when all 
me, was compromiſed again, you had 
and many a good Laugh about it; for he 
% declared to me, that in all his prior 
ſhe, Practice with the Sex, he never met 
.— with a Girl fo rigidly virtuous as 
1 41 pourſelf, and had he not hit of the 
m. Method he took, he believed he 
ts Fhould never have compaſſed his End 
you; 927 ith you. | 
Jil Having heard ſo much more than 
with I could have expected, I grew too 
me: Vol. II. = im- 


7 
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impatient for further Lights into the | Po, 
Affair, to let it reſt here. Why, I 
Madam, replied I, we have laughed 
at it many a time, but he never 
would let me into the exact Truth 7 
of the Affair. No, replied ſhe, did 
not he tell you that himſelf was 
the Raviſher? Why, ſaid I, that 
was the only thing he ſecreted from Y 
me. Yes, yes, continued ſhe, when 
he went to Renk Supper he imme- 
diately returned, and forced you; 
but that you might be convinced it 
was not him, as otherwiſe you muſt 
have been certain it was, his Servant, 
dreſſed exactly like himſelf, en- 
tered to your Succour; when, aften 
a ſham Skirmiſh between them, 
Smith putting his Man to flight, 4 
as had been concerted, himſelf re- 
turned, to comfort you upon the 1 
Misfortune. 
A curſed Villain! faid I, and h 
this really Fact? to a Tittle, 2 
ſhe; and a cleaner laid . or 
better executed, in my Opinion, was 
never 
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never invented; but he is a Devil of 


a Fellow for the Women. O!] that 
I had but at that Inſtant been ſure of 
this, ſaid I, all the Force in Nature 
ſhould never have diverted this 
Right-hand from drawing forth every 
Drop of his Heart's Blood, an Hell- 
hound ! | 
Come, come, faid the old Lady, 


it is over now, and, as I ſaid before, 
we muſt make the beſt of it. Katy ! 


hand me the Cabinet (for by this 


time ſhe was returned with it) I'll 
read over the Articles to my Daugh- 
ter, and let her ſign them, and be- 


come one of us. 


I could noways, as yet, penetrate 
what was in Agitation, or what ſhe. 
could mean by the Articles, nor yet 
chooſing to proclaim my Ignorance, 


Il permitted her to proceed in her own 


Way; when having unfolded a Pa- 
per, and clapt on her Spectacles, ſhe 
began, by demanding my Name ? I 
told her Coningſby. Your Chriſtian 
Name ? faid ſhe. To which I re- 


D2 plwKwied, 
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VE 
plied, Gertrude. When, ſaid ſhe, I 


Gertrude Coningſby, ſingle Woman, 
do hereby bind and engage myſelf to 


Margaret Doubleum of Widow, 
on my Faith and Allegiance, to exe- 
cute and willingly perform all her 
„Orders, ſo far as I am able, for the 
Term of ſeven Years, if the faid 
Margaret ſhall ſo long live; and I 
do hereby grant her full Power, 
and free Uſe of my Body, to diſ- 
poſe and apply at her Pleaſure, ſhe 
the ſaid Margaret allowing me neceſ- 
ſary Meat, Drink, Phyſic, and Sur- 
gery, Waſhing, Lodging, and Appa- 
rel, meet for the Purpoſes ſhe ſhall 
apply me to, and over and above, of 
her free Liberality, allowing me the 
tenth Part of the clear Gains I ſhall 
procure her, by any and every Ways 
and Means whatſover. 

She was then entering upon a Diſ- | 
play of the Neceſſity there was for 
ſuch Apreements between her and 
her Daughters, when I interrupted 
her, by a Demand of what her Ar- 

ticles 
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ticles (as ſhe called them) related to 

me? She replied, they muſtand ſhould 
be ſigned by me, before I ſhould 
follow my Vocation in her Houſe ; 
which Speech of the old Lady prov- 
ing far above my Match to reply to, 
I ftarted up from my Seat, dropt a 
Curt'ſy, and glad I was to find my- 
ſelf fairly landed in the open Street 
again; having never been more 
ſhocked at any one Set of Words 1 in 
my Life before. 

My Curiofity now putting me upon 
Enquiry in the Neighbourhood who 
kept that Houſe? I was informed, 
an old Bawd and her Daughters, 
which fully accounted for her man- 
ner of receiving me. 

I ſhall trouble my dear Lavy, at 
preſent, only with my Requeſt, that 


ſhe would ſend her Remarks upon 
the above Narrative, to her ſincere 


Friend, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 
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LETTER XLVII. 


Miſs Lavinia Rawlins to Mrs. 
Gertrude Coningſby. 


- Nov. 22, 1741, 

Z 
AVING an Arrear of two of 
yours before me to anſwer, I 

ſhall paſs over the former with but 


few Remarks, that I may the ſooner 


arrive at the latter ; and firſt, to pre- 
vent you the Trouble of future Re- 
flection, I will no further enlarge 
upon my Doctrines than I can with a 


good Conſcience avoid; then, as to 


living as you do, I am to thank you 
for your Profter of an Introduction 
to it; but till I can new-model my 
own Conſcience, I muſt prefer my 
own Way, tho' immerſed in an Ex- 
tremity of Indigence, far beyond it. 
I am glad to hear poor Sally has 
ſtruggled through her Lying-in, and 
am in Hopes ſhe may ſtill weather 
this dangerous Point ; but had I been 


ſo near a Neighbour of hers as you 


are, 


5. 
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are, nothing but a mortal Peſtilence 
in the Place ſhouid have deprived 


her of my Society, not only at her 


Labour, but on many Occaſions 
ſince. As to the Child, it being in 
a State of Innocence now, which it 
cannot expect at riper Years, I can- 
not ſay it will concern me to hear of 


its Death. 


You may enjoy yourſelf with your 


Stripling with all my Heart, though | 


you need not have ſtated his Age fo 
minutely, his Actions proclaiming 
him not as yetat Years ofD Diſcretion; 
and tho' he may be Fool enough to 
drink too deeply and coſtly, Women, 
ſurely, were never deſigned for 
Wine-bibbers. 

Suppoſe (as you ſay you can play 
upon him as you will) you had abated 


one ſingle Pound's worth of the Su- 


perfluities of your Entertainment, for 
the Benefit of a periſhing Kinſwo- 
man ? Think you it had been a leſs 
meritorious Act, than to have ſquan- 
dered it away in a Tavern, upon 
what neither of you wanted ? O 

DÞ 4 Gatty ! 
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Gatty ] a good Inclination would have | 


ſent that, or more, to poor Sally, from 7 
the Droppings of his Purſe, could the 7 l 


other not ſo well have been ſpared. 7 
What is Man! and what the Ble- 
ſings of Riches! that the Poſſeſſor 


n 
A 
io only ſhould contemn what conſumes | 
if both the Life and Soul of others, in 
l] expectation and labouring after! 2 ; 
ll - I muſt not diſcommend thy Fore- © 
caſt, Girl, to be ſure; for in all 
|} Caſes, two Cuſtomers are better tan 
0 one, as moſt Tradeſmen allow; thjey 


lf both have Money, I perceive, and 
For that may have any thing. 7 
II I cannot think, Gatty, tho I fit 
ſtarving even to Death here, that I 
am to blame for it; nor can I con- 
ceive, though my Father rioted not 
in his three Guinea Suppers and 7 
Champaign, that he was a Loſer by | 
adhering to the mouldy Precepts you 


Il condemn and ſcoff at; for, remember 
| Gatty, he died like a good Chriſtian. 
j Ol that my Latter-end may be like his! 


I come now to anſwer yours of the 
4th Inſtant, and thereupon let me 
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aſk you what you can think of your- 
ſelf, who have been upwards of 
twelve Months in Town, have mace 
me privy to moſt of your Company 
and Tranſactions there, and yet can 
name to me not one Acquaintance, 
ſave the honeſt Hoſtler who firſt re- 
ceived you from the Waggon, but 
whom a virtuous Man or Woman 
would be aſhamed to own ? What 
can you think, I ſay, not only of the 
Place itſelf, but of your Conſorts? As 
for Mr. Smith's old Aunt, never fear, 
Gatty, yourſelf, after a little more 
Age and Experience, will be as well 
qualified for a Mother, as that old 
Lady is. I hope I may be deceived, 
but tell me, can any thin g offer fairer 
for it ? 

I muſt own I never liked Mr. 
Smith (or whoever he is by his right. 
Name) ſince he made the firſt Offer 
of being criminal with you; nay, 
often hath it occurred to me, that 
the Rape was but a Pretence to 
lower your Claim to Honour, that he 
might make the eafier Conqueſt of 


D 5 your 
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your Chaſtity, but the Fetch he com- 
paſſed it by, I muſt own, was beyond 


my Reach, though I ever ſuſpected 


ſome Management in it. 


Dear Gatty! can you, a raw Gir! 
but Yeſterday, Joes to parry off 
a deſigning Villain, 
who has for Years been trained up to 
Deluſions, under the Tuition of that 
Arch-fiend the Devil? No, no, 
Child, however you may flatter your- 
ſelf with ſuperior Skill in Penetra- 
tion, ſuch a Fellow as that Smith 
would even baffle Lucifer himſelf at 


the Artifices o 


his own Weapons. Let no young 


Woman then truſt any Man with her 


Perſon out of her own Command; if 


ſhe does, ſhe may depend upon ſoon 
finding herſelf under his. 


What a Family did he introduce 


you (as yet innocent) to! tho' now, 
I preſume, you could! be hay- fellow 
with them ; but tho' you eſcaped the 
old Lady's Articles once, take care 


you never fall into as bad or worſe 


Hands, if poſſible. | 
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Hoy could ſhe, and her Daugh- I 
ters, as ſhe called them, dare to A 

look each other in the Face, col- 
llected in ſuch iniquitous Diſcourſe, 
and knowing of each other's wallow- 
ing in Senſuality and Corruption? It 
„ * ſurprizes me, I ſay, that ſuch Crea- _ 1 
tures can confront each other, with- 4 
cout that Confuſion, which ſhould 
diſanimate them. 1 
: You, perhaps, may account for the | 
Accident now, that gave you ſuch 
an Opinion of Smith's Modeſty at # 
the old Woman's. O Gatty ! Gatty ! 9 
how are the Failings of thoſe we ad- 4 
=> mire tranſmuted into Virtues by us 0 
I wiſh the Succeſſes you have lately 
met with, may not be the Parents 
of further Evils to you; that 1 
may not, for all your preſent Jollity, 
live to ſee my dear Gatty even more 
wretched than 


# her diſconſolate Friend, 
8 LAVINTA RAWLINGS. 
LET- 
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LETTER XVII. 
Mes. Gertrude Coningſby t Miſs 7 
Lavinia Rawlins. 5 


Dec. 17, 1741. 


J Can ſtand your Raillery, my 
deareſt Lavy, with tolerable Pa- 


* JP 
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tience; but when you deſcend to 


moralizing, you ſink in my Eſteem 


* 3] 
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prodigiouſly. Why was there ever 
any ſuch thing as Pleaſure inter- 


woven in our Conſtitutions, if the 
Enjoyment of it was to be imputed 


to us as criminal? Can there be a © 4 


ranker Note of Cowardice, than not 
to expoſe one's ſelf to the Call of 
Honour? Why not then, where 
Pleaſure preſents, and challenges us 
to its Embraces? But I know 
thou art phlegmatic, my Dear, 
and inſiſteſt upon Decency, Mo- 
deſty, and Virtue, and Chaſtity, 
and a Pack of out- of- the way cant 
Terms, calculated by our ſage Se- 
niors, for the Subduction of thoſe 
Faculties, which let looſe to Joy 


by 
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by 4 by their Children, would prove per- 
> plexing to themſelves, when paſt 


Senſation of them ; and that is the 
whole of the Caſe, as I have lately 


I Y heard it very learnedly argued ; for 


now, Lavy, theſe things are grown 
intirely obſolete. | 
Can you or I ſay, that what is 


9 generally called Modeſty, lays not a 
great and burdenſom Reſtraint upon 


our Freedom? I know you muſt 
allow it does; then is not a Relax- 
ation from Reſtraint joyous, and 
proportionably agreeable? Now, 
whoſe Power is it in to reſtrain thee 
and I but our own? we having no 
Parents to ſubmit to; for natural 


4 | Regards will often enforce Subjec- 


tion to them. Would any Girl, 
therefore, in her Senſes, cramp her 
ſelf with Inconveniencies ſhe may 
pleaſurably avoid ? No, ſurely, none 
but the ſplenetic and hippiſh. 

I go amongſt the Men, I act, 
talk, drink, and behave as they do; 
and where lies the Inconvenience of 
rendering one's ſelf acceptable to 

Es one's 
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one's Company ? I have no Com- 
punctions, Bluſhing, or Qualms 
upon me; and why? becauſe my 
Companions have none. Where is 
now the Harm done all this while? 
believe me, Lavy, you would be 


juſt the ſame Girl that J am, in a n 


Trifle of Time, could I but per- 
ſwade you to London: Nay, I would 
venture to pay for your Paſſage back 
again, if it proved not as I fay:. 
Then, deareſt Child, try. I aim 
but at thy living like other Folks, 
in Mirth and Pleaſantry. | 

I told thee before, my Collin was 
to bring a young Gentleman with 
him. Lard, Girl! hadſt thou but 
ſeen how merry we were all the 
Evening at the Tavern, and then 
the whole Night after at the Bagnio, 
you would have fled from your 
Country Reſidence, in a ſmoaky 
Cottage, as one would from a Plague 
or a Famine ; nay, we never once 
parted for three Days and Nights. 
We hired a Phaeton, two of us in it, 
and the third drove ; but ſuch 1277 
Lads 
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3 Lads I never before met with, one 


might have ſpent an Age in their 
Company without Fatigue. 
| I have been ſo peſtered with an 
old Fellow ſince I wrote to you laſt, 
I 0 that I knew not how to get 


| : 1 rid of him: He met me one Night, 
in my Walk to Calin, and purſuing 
3 me to the Tavern-door, entered with 


4 
449 


me; where he watched till I had 
2 made my Enquiry : But Collin not 
being there at my Return, he prefſed 
me ſo, that I went with him to ano- 

ther Houſe. You would have burſt 


your Sides to have ſeen how he leered 


= whenever the Drawer came into the 
2 Room, either to ſnuff the Candles or 
= ſee if we called, and at ſuch times 
his Cough uſually took him, when, 
with his Handkerchief, he would 
hide three Parts of his Face, that the 
Fellow might not remark him. 
No this, my Dear, is one of your 
*Z modeſt Bloods, is he not, Lav? 


But the Wretch was too ſtingy for 


| | me; ſor having promiſed me a round 


piece of Gold for the Favourl granted 
him, 
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him, the Toad had the Conſcience to 


offer me half a Guinea, inſiſting tha 
it was all he meant, and let him tel 
me, a great deal it was too, he ſaid; 

but having ſmoked his Foible, i 
threatened ſuch a Clamour as ſhould | 
bring the whole Houſe about him, 
to ſee me have Juſtice done me ; to 
avoid which, he produced me a Gui. 
nea, deſiring to have the half-piece 
again; but ſnatching the whole one 
from him, I fairly made off with 


both; ſince which I am never free ® 


from . whenever I ſtir of an 


Evening, in order to gain his Penny- 


worth for his Penny.—But what a 
Length have I run, who took my 
Pen for another Purpoſe ? 

Sally's Trial is over. She is caſt, 


and is to ſtand thrice upon the Pillory, 


to pay a Fine of five Marks, and to 


be impriſoned till her Fine is paid. 
She is in a ſad way, poor Devil; 
but what ſtill comforts her is, that 
there will now be an End of her 
Troubles; for ſo ſoon as her Pillory 


and 


ane 
| le 


* 3 
N 


1 


1 
\ os FER” 3 . 
3 5 a - 
5 72 5 3 8 a 
* ras ee OT IR » Sos 
5 GE A 3 AI an ora 


4 


['Y — IJ 


3 9 5 


is over, 1 have engaged for her Fine 


15 2 
[Os | 
2 
1 
1 
1 
. 4 
"3 
—= 


Lavinia RawLiins. 65 


+ nd Fees, which will make her a 
» af clear Woman again. 


1 The Child died at a Fortnight old, 


1% 
| 
d 


for, ſhe may do very well, in a Place 


6 Pur Sex need want, if they are but 
induſtrious; nor can ſuch a Girl 
aas Sally, when ſhe gets into the 
Air and good Living, fear Buſineſs 
rough to maintain her. 

I have now finiſhed all, but pro 
feſſing myſelf my dear Lavy $ 

4 fincere Friend, 


ö GERT. CONINGSBY. 
' © 2D D DDEDDD Ar eende 
S LETTER KC. 


| A Lavinia Rawlins, 70 Mrs. Ger- 
3 trude Coningſby. 


Feb. 7, 1741. 


Aras len my dear Garty/ I little 
expected I ſhould ever have 


q vote 5 you more. I have been ſo ill 
for theſe two Months, that if Provi- 


q | dence had ſeen fit to have releaſed 
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fo that having only herſelf to provide 


Where neither the old or the ugly of 
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me from this World, and all my 
Sorrows in it, I had been happy. I 
am, and have been, ever ſince I was 


taken ill, in the Cottage of a former | 


Maid of my dear Mrs. Robinſon's, a 


Widow with four Children, ſcarce 


able to keep Life and Soul together 
by their utmoſt Labour, but yet ſo 
charitable as to take me in to her, 
when expelled by my own Relations 
as an uſeleſs Burden to them ; nay, 


tho' I did all the Drudgery at my 


Coulin's, where I came from, and 


ſhe ſnubbed me beyond the Patience 
of a reaſonable Creature, yet I bore 
it as meekly as poſſible, nor would 
have left her, but that ſhe drove me 
out. 3 

Gatty ! this poor Woman, Goody 
Gentle, has been the ſaving of my 
Life, merely to repine at my Incapa- 
city for recompencing her; for that, 
alas! I ſhall never be able to do: 
And yet, when I mentien the Diſ- 


quiet it gives me, the good Creature 
burſts into Tears, begs me to forget 


my Troubles, and not break her 
FO. Heart 


T. 
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Heart with my Diſquietude, for 1 


ſhall never want brown Bread, ſhe 
ſays, whilſt ſhe has it for herſelf and. 
Children, for her poor old Miſtreſs's 
ſake, who, ſhe is ſure, loved me as 
her own Child. „ 


Every body ſaid I was in a gallop- 


ing Conſumption; but this kind Wo- 
man, by a Number of Simples ſhe 
gathered in the Fields, and cooked up 


for me, has ſo nouriſhed me, that 


perceiving my Strength daily to in- 


creaſe, I hope, as the Spring ap- 


proaches, I may recover it. 


This is the firſt Day I have been 


able to write to you, but preſume 


| you have a long Arrear of News for 
me, which, pray, direct to me as 


under; but, my dear, either get 
your Letter franked, or pay the 
Poſtage ; for I have not been Miſ- 


treſs of a ſingle Farthing for ſome-— 


Weeks, or ſcarce have I Clothes to 
cover me. Should writing to me 
become over burthenſom to you, I 
am now ſo worthleſs a Creature that 
you muſt break off all Correſpon- 
3 dence 
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dence with me. I can no more for 
Weeping, but that I am . 

7 our fincere Friend, till Death, 
LAV. RAVLINS. 


ff $. We have no Paper here, ſo that 
if you ſend a whole Sheet, I can 
return my Anſwer on the ſpare 
Half. The Farmer to whom my 
Dame works, will lend me his 
Ink, as he did, with much ado, 
this Paper. 


S956 


LETTER E. 


Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 1 Mi.. 
Lavinia Rawlins, 


Feb. 11th, 1741. 
| TH Y Letter, my deareſt Lavy, 
ſet me into ſuch a flood of 
Tears at reading it, as kept me 
at home for the whole Evening, 
tho' ſent for by ſeveral Gentlemen of 
my Acquaintance ; and how I ſhall 
come off with them I know not: 
But I was no more fit for Society 
than a dead Thing, nor could I raiſe 
_ 


+ 


wh 


a7 7 pot utes 1 1 2 
2 r oo: 
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There is ſomewhat, Lavy, fo 


moving in thy patient Indurance of 
Evils, as ſtrikes my Paſſions far more 
than the Evils themſelves. I would 
© gladly ſend ſomething for your kind 
= Hoſteſs, whom I adore, if you will 
in your next, inform me how to do 
it; for her Virtue, Child, which in 
my Opinion, far tranſcends all the 
Qualities thee and I have ſo often 
canvaſſed over, is true Virtue indeed; 


and if any Reward is due to Good- 


” neſs, ſhe cannot fail of her Share of it. 


Sally is cleared, and I have helped 
to ſet her out, and brought her as 
forward as I could for the Time; 
and tho' ſhe was at firſt as poor as 
thou art, ſhe now goes on very pret- 
tily, in a little Lodging, I took her 
in Ryfſell-Street, ſituated in the very 


Center of Buſineſs : For ſhe is not 
8 8 yet 


LAVINIARAwWIINS. 69 
my Head from my bent Elbow, till 
bed Time. Nay, I got not a Wink 
of Sleep for the Thoughts of it: 
For truly Lavy, your Diſtreſſes touch 
my Heart more cloſely, than even 
my own Sufferings. 
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yet arrived to the privater Streets, 
ſuch as I lodge in, not having Ac- 
quaintance to — the Expence 
of it. 

It almoſt diſtracts me to ſee you 
ſo blind to your own Intereſt, as not 
to come to London. I'll be ſworn, 
you may as readily fall in with the 
Methods here, as ever I did. It wants 
but a Grain of Reſolution to ſet you 
forwards, all the reſt is a meer Mat- 
ter of courſe, needs no teaching, and 
practice will ſoon perfect you. Let 
me intreat you therefore, to partake 
of the Pleaſures of Life with me, and 
not to protract your Miſeries to grey 
Hairs, in that loanſome Situation, 
where you are ſecluded even from 
the Converſe of rational Beings. 
Deny me not, my dear Lavy; lay 
all your Care upon me, even of pro- 
viding for you in a genteel Man- 
ner, till you are as well intitled 
to ſupport yourſelf, as I am; then 
take good Heart, and let nothing 
prevent your arrival with, 

Tour loving Patroneſs, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 


LET- 
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LETTER III. 


Mrs. Sarah Morris, to Mz:ſs Lavinia 


Rawlins. 


| March 2, 17412 
My good dear Lavy, 


| FPHANKS to your Bounty, and 


that of my Couſin Gatty, I am 


now in as fine a Way as I could well 


wiſh. I have a very pretty Lodging, 


| two pair of Stairs in Ruſſellaſtreet, 


near both Play-houſes ; and Buſineſs 
flouriſhes even beyond Expectation. 
I can gain from twenty to thirty 


Shillings a-week, one Week with 


another, and am daily recruiting my 
Stock of Clothes, and Neceſſaries. 


Couſin Gatty, my Dear, tells me 


it fares very hard with you, I am 


ſurpriſed you won't ſeek to mend 
your Affairs, by coming to London, 
the only Place upon Earth where 


there is no ſtarving, for a young 
Woman out of Service; and in 
Truth, it is only the Name our Trade 


has got, which has accidentally 


thrown it into Diſrepute, amongſt 
the 
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the elder Sort of People, for the 

i young ones, Without . T 
lj give all into it. I 

I wiſh I could perſuade you to 

come up; Gatty ſays, ſhe will take 

you a genteel Lodging, and with a 


* 2 — 


L 


a few decent Clothes, which will coſt | 
14 

„ but a Trifle, you are made for ever; 

[ q then is not that better than waſting | 
1 your Youth in a ſmoaky thatched 
We Cling, * for, in York- 
ith ſhire? | 
F Fie! fie! Lavy, never be 6 | 
J ſqueamiſh. The Trade, tho' ſup- | 
3 plied with Dealers ſufficient to keep 
5 each other in Countenance, is not 

| ſo over ſtocked, but you may draw | 
nn a comfortable Subſiſtance from it: | 
| Then let me have an Anſwer to my | 
|| Wiſh, that my dear Rh is upon 
i the Road, to her | 
„ | a 
; | - beſt Admirer, 
| SARAH MORRIs. 
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LETTER III. 


M. if Lavinia Rawlins, ro Mrs. Ger- 
trude Coningſby. 


Skipton, March 18, 1741. 


Dear Gatty, 


ff Affection you expreſſed for 

me in your laſt, with the ge- 
nerous Offer you therein made me, 
and your prevailing Inſtances for my 
coming to London to you, gained 
ſuch an Aſcendant over a Perſevere- 
ance of my Miſeries, as to bring me 
to this Place on Foot, on my Jour- 
ney to you. 


I had, under yours and Sally's. 


Reaſonings, and from the abſolute 
Neceſlity of the Caſe, even calmed 
every Riſing of my Mind which of- 
fered to the contrary, and at all Ha- 
zards, became bent upon the Under- 
taking. Nay, upon both your Aſſur- 
ances, had promiſed myſelf no ſmall 
Matters in Expectation; but lying 
down here for my Night's Repoſe, in 
a Barn, an honeſt Farmer accommo- 
dated me with, (for I PO to 

Vor. II. E beg 
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poſely, and of wicked fore Thought. 


only to the Memory of my dear Pa- 
rents, but to my whole Sex; but 
above all, and which weighed moſt 
with me; I conſidered it as the un- 


whole Life been ſtriving to gain in 


go to London, theſe entirely overſet 


proſperous Iniquity, and determined 
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beg my Way up to you) far other 
Thoughts ſeized my Soul, and wrung 
from it the whole Force of my Re- | 
ſolution. _ 3 | f 
I conſidered, I was going deter- 
minately, upon an ill Account; pur- 


I conſidered, the total Privation of 
Character, as neceſſarily ſucceſſive, 
to ſuch Actions as I muſt purſue; 
that I muſt become a Scandal, not 


doing all that Intereſt IJ had for my 


my Maker; for his Favour, I judged 
incompatible with the State I was to 
enter upon: To all which, adding 
my good Father's Injunction not to 


every Purpoſe which inclined me to 


me to perſiſt” in my Integrity to my 
laſt Gaſp of Life. So ſoon therefore, 
as I have dropped this into the Poſt 
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for you, I ſhall turn my Back upon 
Skipton, and make the beſt of my 


Way to my good Dame again. 
I hope you will not take what I 


have ſaid amiſs ; but I have ſuch an 


unaccountable Impulſe on my Spirits, 
forcing me back, that tho' my Ne- 
ceſſities cry aloud for Perſeverance 


in my firſt Reſolution, neither my 
Legs, or my Faculties, will obey 


them. If for my Contempt of your 
Offers to me, I ſhould be from 
henceforth judged unworthy of fur- 
ther Favour, fink me at once into 
oblivion, nor ever more recollect 


there having ſubſiſted that contempt- 


able Wretch, though ſtill 
Your affectionate Friend, 


LAV. RAWLINS: 


SNN NON 


LETTER LIII. 


Miſs Lavinia Rawlins, to Mes. Ger- 


trude Coningſby. 


March 20, 1741. 


O, my deareſt Gatty, 


5 1 HAVE ſuch joyful News to relate 


to thee, that my Words ſo out- 
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run my Pen, as almoſt to confound 
my Story. Would you imagine it ? 
my Dear; Providence has ſo brought 


it about, that I am acquitted of rob- 


bing my Miſtreſs; and more than 


that, my Lady has ſent to beg my 


Pardon for the Injury ſhe has done 


me ; has ſent all my Wages, and an 


Invitation to return to my Place in 
her Family. I met the Meſſenger 
at the very Door, as I returned from 
Skipton. Surely! my Heart will 
ſplit with Joy, whilſt I am writing 
this; my Eyes run, and my Hand 
ſhakes fo, I can ſcarce proceed. 
Now Gatty ! what ſay you to my 


dear Father's mouldy Quotations ? 


O! I adore them! was ever any 
Thing more truly verified ? even to 
a Tittle ? 1 will ſet out To-morrow 


Morning faſting to my good Lady, 


and my dear Miſſes. I am ſure if 
they could have accounted for it any 
other Way, they would have been 
the laſt Creatures on Earth to have 


| burdened me with it.— But enough 


of this,—I told you, I go over To- 
| | morrow 
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morrow); for ſhe will take me again, 


God bleſs her I—I ſhall pray for her 
to my dying Day; and ſhall {till be 
happy.—Live you, Gatty, in Saint 
Martins, and Sally in Ruffell-ſreet, 
or where you will, I ſhall never envy 
you the Company you keep, if I once 


get but about my dear little Ladies 


again.—I had almoſt forgot to tell 
you how it was found out. But it 
will be ſo long, I can't do it now, 
with ſo many Things in my Head. 
Yes, you muſt hear that No, I am 
going to waſh up my Things and 
mend them, and ſhan't be a-Bed to 
Night.--It will take me up two Days. 
Ill ſend you my Lady's Letter, but 
you mult return it me by the Poſt.-- 


I don't matter a double Letter, I can 


pay for it now; but don't write till 
you hear from me again, for I don't 
know where I ſhall be till I am 


ſettled with my Miſtreſs —Yes you 


may.—Dire& for me there: 
Your loving Friend, 
LAV. RAW. L INS. 


P. S. I have not time to write about 


it to Sally, ſo ſhew her both Letters. 
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LETTER TUN 
Mrs. Martha W——s, 70 Lavinia 
Rawlins. 47 


March 19, 1741. 
Lavy, „0 
"nn I SEND you this, upon the earlieſt 
Wl advice I have received of your In- 


10 nocence, in the Affair of my Diamond 
10 Croſs, moſt wrongfully charged upon 


pou.— Vourſelf can witneſs, ho r, 
Wl! much I reſpected you in my Service, 
Wl! believing you (as I now again do) 
I the honeſteſt young Creature breath- - 
ing, till my Daughter ſo unaccount= 
Wi! ably loſt that Ornament; and could 
10 there then have appeared the leaſt 
0 Probability for charging it upon any 7 
one elſe, I never ſhould have ſuſpected 
you ; but yourſelf, whoſe pardon I 
now ſincerely aſk, I am ſure muſt 
acquit me of intending to injure you, 
farther than the Neceſſity of the 

1 Circumſtance required. 
ht It was proved Judy brought it 
10 home, you undreſſed her, put her to 
7 Bed, 
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Bed, and in the Morning, before 
any one but myſelf and you had 
entred her Chamber, it was mifling. 
Upon whom then, but yourſelf, 
could the Suſpicion fall? But Pro- 
vidence, Child, which in its own 
due Time reveals the Myſtery of our 
Actions, for the clearing up of your 
Reputation, hath extracted a Con- 
feſſion from the very Author of that 
Villainy, when about to ſuffer for 
Z other Crimes: For Tom, my Daugh- 
ter's Servant, who quitted my Ser- 
vice ſoon after you, having fince 
been condemned for a Robbery, has 
confeſſed, ' that himſelf found it in 
the Parlour Window, and concealing 
it, ſoon after ſold it at rk; when 
being full of Money, and neg- 
lecting another Service, he fell into 
the bad Courſes, which have brovght 
him to an untimely End. 

I heartily beg your pardon Child, 
for what you have ſuffered on that 
Account; have ſent you by the Bearer 
pour full Wages, from the Day you 
X firſt came to me, to this, hear- 


$3 E 4 ing 


80 The His ToRY of 


Ing you have not been in Place ſince; | * 
and further to recompenſe you, as 


far as I am able, will reſtore you to 3 


your Place, both in my Favour ang 


Family; the ſooner you return, the 


more welcome ſhall you be, to your | 7 


miſtaken, 1 
But loving Miſtreſs, :M 
Rf BR, C - RR | | 
LETTER LV. 


M Lavinia Rawlins, fo Mes. Ger- 


trude Coningſby. 


March 28, 1742. 

Dear Gatty, AF 
1 Arrived at my good Lady's the 
twenty- ſecond, having ſpent beſt 
Part of the foregoing Night, in my 
hearty Praiſes to my ſupreme Bene- 
factor. who had not only freed me 
from all Imputation of Guilt, but of 
his Bounty to ſuch a poor unworthy Z 
Creature, and alſo made me an Of- 
ter of an ample future Proviſion. 


I 
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I entred the Gates of my Lady's 
Dwelling, as into Paradiſe, where I 
expected a real welcome ; but re- 


ceived it, in a Manner far exceeding 


my prior Comprehenſion. My good 
Lady, and my Miſſes, collected them- 


ſelves about me, with all the Joy 


in their Countenances imaginable; the 
Sight of which, drew Tears from my 


Eyes in ſuch Abundance, as wholly 


to obſtruct my Expreſſions of the 


| Senſe I had of their Goodneſs, and the 


Satisfaction I received from my Re- 
turn; they all then fympathizing with 


me, we were ſome conſiderable Time 


together, before the leaſt Syllable 
was exchanged between us; but then, 
by broken Hints, recovering ourſelves, 
they declared their Concern for their 
Surmiſes of me, and aſked me how 


J had done ever fince I had left 


them; when upon my ſtating the 
Difficulties and Diſtrefles I had gone 


through, they fell upon my Neck, 


and we renewed our Weeping. 


Miſs Judy blamed herſelf prodi- 
giouſly, for not recollecting how ſſie 
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had diſpoſed of the Croſs, till Tom's 
Confeſſion had reminded her of it; 
for then, ſhe perfectly remembered, 
that the String having fretted her 
Neck in dancing, ſhe had taken it 
off, and laid it down where Tom 
took it from. Thus my Dear, hav- 
ing made all up between us, I have 
once more gained footing in that 
good Family, with an unſullied Re- 
putation ; but ſhall never be ſuffi- 
ciently thankful to that Guidance, 
which diverted my Steps from my 
intended Journey to London: For 
that, had I proſecuted it, I am now 
more than ever ſenſible, muſt as 
certainly have terminated in my 
eternal Infamy, as my Return, I 
doubt not, will redound to my ever- 
laſting Peace, and Honour. 

My dear Ladies finding me ſo 
bare of Neceſſaries, have ſtocked 
my Wardrobe already, with abun- 
dance of good Things, and are hourly 
pouring in more, nor is there the 
leaſt Trifle, that I do not now abound 
in, (for they think they can mm 

0 
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do enough for me) ſo that I ſhall 


be at the greateſt Loſs for appearing 
in them, under the Character of a 


Servant, they are ſo far above my 
wear. 


Pray return my Lady's Letter, and 

direct for me as uſual, at her Houſe. 

I ſhall take another Opportunity of 

writing to Sally, and pray inform 

her of the good Fortune, of 

Your moſt happy Friend, 
LAV. RAVLINS. 


000000500 000000020040 


LE T FER - LV 


Mrs. Sarah Morris, 70 Mis La- 


vinia Rawlins. 


- April ro, 1742. 
Dear Lavy, "7% Ay 


GA TY ſhewed me yours to her, 


after your Return from Skipton, 


as alſo Mrs. Vs incloſed. Why, 


ſurely, Lavy, thy Spirit muſt be ex- 


ceeding mean, to receive that inſi- 


nuating Letter of the old Woman's 


with ſuch Tranſport, as by the inco- 
| herent 
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herent Starts of yours you ſeem too 
have done. Would not any Girl of 
Spirit have given another Turn to 
it, and have commenced a Proſecu- 
tion againſt her for defaming her, 
and deſtroying her Character, ane 
thereby depriving her of a Liveli. 7 
hood in another Service ? |” 
Could any thing be more natural, 
upon unraveling this Clue, than for: 
her to cry Whore firſt? and by her 
Artifices to wheedle you into her Fa- 
mily, to prevent the Miſchief ſhe } 7 
might reaſonably judge to be impend- 7 
ing over her own Head ? It is plain, 
ſhe is a deſigning Woman, ang 
knows how to temporize for her own 
Intereſt. —— -: 
Had the Caſe been mine, I would 
not have made it up with her for an 
hundred Pounds, your Hardſhips 7 
well deſerve it: But that Diffidence 
and Meekneſs of thine, Child, which 
firſt came into the World with you, 
will uſher you out of it a Beggar, 
unleſs you will take Advice and exert 
yourſelf, nor will you ever be your 
own Miſtreſs, Would 
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5 Would I have ſlunk back again, 
of from the whimfical Notions of a diſ- 
to tempered Imagination, after having 
1- > reſolved upon a Trip to my beſt 
Friends, who would have introduced 
d > me to a State of Independance ? No, 
i- TI would have defied my fantaſtical 
2 Impultſes, and, in ſpite of them all, 
l, have puſhed on with Courage and 
Or |, Reſolution. 
er A fine thing to make ſuch a Stir 
a- about, truly} Is it not? To be a 
ne Lady's Chambermaid.—lI abominate 
i- > the very name of Servitude, it de- 
n, baſes the human Nature, to ſurren- 
d der up its Faculties to the Pleaſure 
n of any Creature but of itſelf —In this 
= worthy Station, I preſume, you. are 
d to waſte your Youth, your Beauty, 
n till having paſt your Prime, and 
5s * grown too contemptible for the No- 
ce tice of a better Man, when you have 
h ſcraped together perhaps twenty or 
„ thirty Pounds, the Reward: of as 
r, = many Years Service, fohn,the Coach- 
rt man, and you are to join Purſes, and 
r FF hang out the Sign of ſome paltry 
d Alehouſe for Bread, | 
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This will be Ambition with a Ven- 1 
geance! and yet this is the ſole Prefer- |? 


ment you can ever hope to arrive at, 


in the Way you are now engaged in. 


Was there ever any thing ſo ſtu- 


pid as this? or ſo dull of Apprehen- 1 


ſion as yourſelf, not to ſee through 


it all? Shake off the Lethargy that | 
thus benumbs your Senſes, and |” 


launch at once into the buſy 
World, with me and Gatty, where 
Intereſt, Pleaſures and Delights 
abound ; where Nature, rioting in 
new Senſations, gladdens the Heart 
by a perpetual Variety ; but this ſhall 
be the laſt time I ſhall ever give my- 
ſelf the Trouble of rectifying your 
Errors; ſo that if you ſtill chooſe to 


make your own Bed, even lie in it, 


for me. 


Gatty is gone to Windſor with . A 


new Spark, ſo can't anſwer yours till 
her Return. I pity your Caſe, Child, 
r ES: 
Whilft your fincere Friend, 
SARAH MORRIS. 
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2 LETTER LVII. 
| ; Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 70 Miſs 


Lavinia Rawlins. 


Abril 1 5, 1742. 


1 H' I not been engaged with a 

4 young Gentleman who takes 
great Delight in my Company, upon 
a2 Trip of Pleaſure to Windſor, m 


dear Lavy's two laſt had not ſo long 


lain by me unanſwered ; eſpecially, 


being both upon fo intereſting a Sub- 


ject, as that of re-inſtating my dear 
Friend's Character in Life again, 
from the foul Aſperſions it had fo 


long been tainted with. 

You ſeem as joyous, Child, at the 
Invitation to . your Place again, as 
Sally or I ſhould of being Lady 
Mayoreſs of this grand Metropolis; 
but my Dear, it accords only to thy 
narrow Views, who knoweſt no bet- 
ter. I could ſcarce make either Head 
or Tail of your firſt Flight, under 
the ſurpriſing Emotions for your ſtu- 
pendous Fortune in being admitted, 
" 
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to what? why, almoſt one of the 
meaneſt Stations in the Creation. [ 
I am amazed, my Dear, you ſhould Þ 
prefer your Way of Life to mine, 
who, every Day I riſe, reign Lady Þ _. 
paramount over twenty ſuch groveling 
Creatures as you pride yourſelf to be; 
though you negle& my Offer for your 
Advancement, yet by your ſeeming 
almoſt wild with Extaſy, at the At- 
tainment of only ſuch indifferent 
Bread, it is plain you covet to live 
well, like other People : How then 
can living ſo much better, as I pro- 
poſed to you, be diſagreeable? 
But to cometo your ſecond Work, 
where we find you in Conſort, over 
2 Match of Weeping, till you are all 
near broken-hearted. Bleſs me 
Child ! we have no ſuch things in 
Town here; all is Mirth, all Jollity ; 
Freedom and open-heartedneſs flow 
through every Vein of us. We 
riſe, eat, drink, laugh, ſing, and 
carouſe all the Evening, indulge 
for the whole Night afterwards ; reſt 
from our paſt Fatigue all Day; and 


at 
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at Night begin the delightful Circle - 
again. Here is no weeping or 
whining, to be admitted amongſt us, 

You have vaſt Reaſon to pity poor 
Miſs Judy for the Blame ſhe takes at 
your Troubles, indeed! A. giddy 
young Slut! After ſhe-has careleſly 
thrown about her Things, truly, till 
ſhe can't tell where to find them 
again, ſhe's mighty ſorry ſhe had no 
better Memory.—Suppoſe you had 


been hanged for the Fact, a ſweet 


Recompence Miſs Fudy's Sorrow 


Would have proved for the Miſtake ! 


It is the moſt aſtoniſhing thing to 
me in Nature, that you will be fo 
obftinate as to call Bad Good, and 
Good Evil. Can't you fee that your 
preſent Servitude, diſgraceful both 
in Name and Office, muſt needs 
tend more to your Infamy, than the 
Condition of Life I would place you 
in ? Oris it a Matter of Honour you 
aſſume, in the Wear of your Lady's 
old Shoes, Stays, and Petticoats? 
One would ſcarce conceive, Lavy, 


that you had ever received your Edu- 


cation 
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cation in a genteel Family, as Mr. 
Robinſon's was ; but there is no lead- 
ing Obſtinacy by the juſteſt Reaſon- 
ings ! or you had not, for ſo long a 
time, and after ſuch repeated Admo- 
nitions, with-held yourſelf from 
Tour trueſt Friend. 
GERT. CONINGSBY. 
P. S. I have returned the old Wo- 
man's hypocritical Letter, that has 
made ſuch a Fool of you. 


LS RSS CARRIE Rf Rf? 
LETTER LVIII. 
Miſs Lavinia Rawlins, o Mrs, Ger- 
trude Coningſby. 
5 June 10, 1742. 
Dear Gatty, 
un. laſt, and Sally's, running 


| much in the ſame Strain, I ſhall 
anſwer them both in one; but chooſe 


not to be over haſty, that I might 


the better judge how far your Con- 
demnation of my laſt was agreeable 
to my beſt Reaſonings from the Sub- 
ject, by a ſhort Continuance in, and 


Repetition of the daily Duties of my 
L 


Employment. 
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r. TI have, firſt of all, my Dear, col- 
lected from the general Tenor of 
yours and Sally's weighing them de- 
| liberately (for tho' your Letters are 9 
not couched in the ſame Words, 1 
your Occupations being the ſame, I I 
take it for granted you mean alike) 
that you have in London, as well as 
ve here in the Country, four-and- 
S twenty Hours to the Day. That 
you riſe, eat, drink, and carouſe in 
„the Evening, which I may preſume 
to laſt from fix to twelve at Night: 
t You then commend indulging your 
> Appetite; now, ſuppoſing this to 
laſt for an equal Space with the for- 
mer Employs, we are arrived at fix 
o Clock in the Morning; and here is 
half the Day's Life gone already, 
| with but little good Account, I fear, 
to be given of it. Now what I am 
at a Loſs for is, to know what you 
can mean by indulging your Appe- 
tites ? For, if Meat, Drink, and Play 
be not ſo, you muſt have moſt pre- 
| poſterous Appetites to be indulged: 


Then, to compleat your Round of 
Lite, 


. 
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Life, you ſay you reſt from your Fa- yg! 


tigue all Day. Was there ever ſuch 
glorious Living! What! are you Þ 


Diverſions ſuch as will not bear the dit 


Sun? Will only Candle- light obſcure 


the Bluſhes due to your Practices! 


Mliethinks the fable Darkneſs would Þ er 


beſt of all become them. But, poſ. || 
ſibly, many of them may paſs under 
that friendly Shade. 


It is remarkable, Garty, that the or 
molt ſavage Creatures of Prey ſet for- 


ward in the Twilight, and range and 
riot till the next approaching Sun re- 


turns them weary, and laden with 
the Spoils of their Fellow-animals. e 
The Robber of our Species, taught a 


by this Example, purfues like Mea- þ 
ſures ; and the wanton Woman, in- 
ſtructed by them both, obſerves not 


only their Time of Appearance, but N 


Receſs from their Labours, and much 
I fear, with Spoils too, as unjuſtly I 
gained as either of them. 

Now, Gatty, tell me the Glories 
of the Life you boaſt of, beyond my 
own, who, riſing with the Light, " b 

voke 
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de- yoke a Bleſſing firſt on my enſuing 
ich Actions for the Day; then (Idleneſs 
ur Þ being the moſt abhorrent of all Con- 
ne Þ ditions) I travel through the ſeveral 
Ir * Stages of my daily Duty with Chear- 
8 
d 
ol 
Jer 


| fulneſs ; - I eat, I drink, till Nature 
cries enough. I reſt compoſed and 
© calmly; riſe again; pleaſing, and 
* pleaſed, my Round of Life runs on, 

þ q without a Check to rack my Mind, 
he or conſcious either of Commiſſion or 
1 oniſßon, I neither need to fear or 
nd lament: And thus my Time pro- 
e- | ceeds in a Repetition of near the 
th fame Duties, with juſt Variation 
ls, | enough only, to render them agree- 
"y able; but as to any peculiar Indu- 
a. © gence of Appetite, my Duty being 
n- ; my ſole Delight, any thing further 
ot would but cloy and ſurfeit me. 
ut © What Life then can paſs more 
ch | ſmoothly on than mine! My annual 
ly & Income is aſcertained to me; all the 

Neceſſaries of Life, without my Care 
es | or Forecaſt, provided me; I fear no- 
wy | thing, want nothing, covet nothing ; ; 
1- | than what ſhould induce me to i 
ce | this 
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this innocent Scene, with a peacefy 


Mind, for the Perplexities you hay 


both ſuſtained, to intitle yourſelves t. 


the graceful and lofty Characters of 


Common Proſtitutes, which, once! 


obtained, can never leave you ? 

It is this Light I behold myſel 
and you in; nor in a better, as to you, 
can 1 ever view it; but the more! 
reflect thereon, the greater Horror 
ſeizes me, at the Deformity it abounds 
with. Let me therefore, in my 
Turn, intreat you, as you prize my 
future Friendſhip, attempt no more 
to make a Proſelyte of me. Enjoy 
your Satisfactions in your own Way, 
but ſuffer meto retain like Freedom. 
I ſhall ever rejoice at your Proſpe- 
rity, and partake of all your Sorrows. 


Favour me {till with every freſh Oc- 


currence ; but invite me not to thoſe 


Proceedings which are the Deteſta- 


tion of Your true Friend, 
LAV. RAWLINGS. 

P. S. Sally wrote me Word you was 
gone with a new Spark to Minaſor; 
as you have not mentioned your Colin 


lately, pray what is become of him! 
. L E I- 
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LETTER LIX. 


| Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 70 Mz: 


Lavinia Rawlins. 


July 17,. 197427. 

AM never free from ſome Per- 
plexity or other, on- account of 
that unfortunate Girl Sally. There 
is a Search-warrant out after her, 
for plundering a Few of a Diamond 
Ring, and a Piece of Gold; but whe- 
ther ſhe is guilty or not, I can't yet 


fay. She proteſts her Innocence, by 


Letter to me, and charges it upon a 


young Weman who was in her Com- 
| pany. | | 


She well knows the good Advice 
J have ever given her, never to ſub- 


ject herſelf to the Handling of the 


Law again. One would imagine ſhe 


ſta· had ſuffered ſufficiently by that al- 


ready ; but ſome People only turn a 
deaf Ear to the beſt of Counſel. That 
Girl is too daring; and was ſhe 
not ſo expenſive as ſhe is, might live 
as reputably as moſt young Women : 

| ED „„ 
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However, ſhe abſconds till the Affair 
is either made up or blown over. | 
I preſume I ſhall have her upon 
my Hands again, if ſhe can't appear 
in her Calling; which, how ſhe can? 
do without Danger, is a Myſtery to 
me. I heard ſhe was out laſt Night, 

by which I ſhould hope her guiltleſs; Þ 
for nothing but the Fear of down. 
right Starving ſhould have brought 
me abroad, whilſt the Search was 
warm after me. . 3 

In ſhort, Lavy, our Trade, no 
leſs than others, requires prudent | 
Management, if we mean to live 

creditably, and ſhew our Heads 
openly, and that has ever been my 
Maxim; the Want of which has ex. 
poſed Sally to ſuch Difficulties. 

I have not been extraordinary well 
for ſome time, but not ſo bad as to 
confine me. I am taking a few 
things from my Doctor, who 
blames me for not applying ſooner to 
him; but he hopes, however, to ſet 
me up again. 

You enquired after my Collin, but 
I have not ſeen him theſe ſix Weeks. 
* — "The 
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ir The Fool lived fo faſt that he is now 

in Priſon; nor have I any farther 
n ; Expectations from him: But beſides 
ar my general Run of Chance-cuſto- 
m mers, as I have commonly one, two, 
to or more eſpecial Friends, I am now 
t bleſt with a young Baronet, who vi- 
;. | fits me once or twice a-week ; and 
1. | can I but draw him into an hand- 
ht fome Settlement, which he has ſe- 
10 ; veral times been driving at, if I would 


2 but live with him in Northampton- 
ire, I believe I ſhould quit the 
Town, and ſettle at his Seat; for, 
really, Lavy, our Way of Life be- 
gins to be too hurrying for me. 
About two hundred a-year, I think, 
for my Life, I ſhould approve of, 
and may fairly demand, upon quit- 
= ting all other Company; and that 1 
2 Purpoſe to infiſt upon, if he and I 
= cloſe at all. 
This naughty Girl, Sally, gives me 
more Vexation than any thing elle. 
You ſhall hear what becomes of her 
from time to time, from 
Your loving Friend, 
GERT. CONINGSBY. 
Vol. II. - LE T- 
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LETTER-IX 


Miſs Lavinia Rawlins 70 Mrs. Ger- 


trude Coningſby. 
- Aug. 18, 1742, 
Dear Gatty, 


HAVE been ſo melancholy, 


within theſe two Days, that [ 
know not what to do with myſelf, 


You would ſcarce gueſs the Reaſon Þ 


of it, but it 1s on the following Ac- 
count. 

My young Ladies, and their 
Mamma, were invited laſt Week by 
their Uncle, to accompany him to 
York Races, where they ſtaid three 
Days. At their Return Miſs Ju 
(who, by the way, makes me her 
Confident in all her Affairs) reported 


the Entertainment ſhe met with! 
there, ſo advantageouſly, that from 
my Heart I could have wiſhed to 
have been of the Party; but, above 
all, ſhe commended the Behaviour of 


her Partner at the Ball, in whom ſhe 


ſeemed not to be without Hopes of N 
having a private Lover, from the 
Agree- Þ 
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' Agrecableneſs of his whole Deport- 
* ment to her; ſo pleaſed he ſeemed 

| with her the firſt Night, that he en- 
F gaged her for the two ſucceeding, 
* ſhe ſaid. 
| The ſecond Morning from her 


i Return, I was called up in the moſt 
i violent Hurry, and muſt not ſtay a 
Minute. Lavy ! ſaid my Lady, 


bring my Things, my beſt laced 
= Night-clothes, and ran herſelf al- 
moſt out of Breath with Directions, 
h © whilſt I could not but conceive ſhe 
} was crazy, nor knew I how to be- 
have to her. At length, Lavy, ſaid 
* ſhe, do you know who's below? I 
e replied, J did not. Child! faid ſhe, 

there is the Gentleman I danced with 
at York; a Million to one but he is 


" come to ſpeak to my Mamma about 


> me,—What ſhall I do ?—Dreſs me 
as faſt as poſſible, and as charm- 
ingly as ever you can, dear Lavy. 

” Tho' I exerted my beſt Skill, I 
could ſcarce move quick enough for 
her; however, all had not been fixed 
three Moments before Miſs was called 
F 2 down 
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down to her Mamma in the Parlour, 
My Lady was no ſooner gone, than 
I too, mult flip on ſomewhat better 
than ordinary; ſo whipping into a 
Silk Night-gown my Lady had given 


me, I thought to go down to the 


Kitchen, not doubting but the 
Gentleman had a Servant there. ; 
Juſt as I was quitting the Room, 

I ſpied my young Lady's Glove: 
which ſhe had left behind her, and 
little queſtioning but ſhe muſt be 
very uneaſy without them; as the 
Parlour Door ſtood open, I took oc- 
caſion to paſs by it, juſt ſhewing her 
them in my Hand, that if ſhe pleaſed 
ſhe might ſtep and take them of me; 
but ſhe no ſooner ſaw them, than, 
O Lavy, ſaid ſhe, I am glad you 
have thought of my Gloves, pray 
bring them to me. . 
I ſtept into the Parlour, where 
my Gatty may be ſure, I forgot not 
to look out for the Lover; but he 
fitting with his Back to the ſame 
Side with the Door-way, and " 


young — fronting the — | 
aw 


LAvVINIA RAWLINS. 101 


N ſaw nothing of him, till I had 
delivered Miſs her Gloves, and 


5 was turned about to go out 


. * 8 „ NY * * 1 Fg — * — 23 * , * P 
* ö 258 R * F 1 * ; r 6 *** 
. he ON VS ets SIE 3 3 RIPE . Ee ahh REES N * * N 
n 2 * 3 L 82 þ 9 a, * * 8 R * 
— T apes © GN; = 7.7... Bogle ty ws pt EE gn 3 1 7 „ ee N 3s BOT 9 ee a . 
4 S Wy / 3 r n Ree , 5 , 
* Waun 5 


again. Lucky enough it was for 
me, that I had not ſeen him 
in my Way to my young Lady; 
for who can my Gatty imagine this 
| young Gentleman ſhould be, but 
my adored Mr. Willougbby. I made 
© him a moſt profound Curtſie, to 
which he returned me a low Bow; 


but tho' I did not imagine he recol- 
leted me, my Colour was heightened 


to the Degree of Crimſon; inſomuch, 
that ſtepping to the Glaſs in the next 
Room, and viewing myſelf in that 
Condition, I would not that my Lady 
had ſeen me fo, for any thing. 


My Shock, at Sight of Mr. Wil- 
loughby was ſo great, as to divert all 
my Thoughts from his Man; ſo that 
poſting away to my own Chamber, 
I locked the Door, and vented · my- 
ſelf in a plentiful Shower of Tears. 
Alas! faid I, what might I now have 
been, but for my own ſcrupulous 
Adherence, to the Family who have 

C1 now 
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now caſt me off! That very Gentle- 


man nowabout to demand my young 
Lady for a Wife, had long ago 
been my Huſband, had I not by 
an over Exactneſs in my Conduct, 
prevented it! And now, ſhould he 
marry Mifs, I may become a ſerving 
Maid, in the very Houſe I might 
have governed! For I am perſuaded 
ſhe will be for taking me with her. 
Is it poſſible, I ſhould ſubmit to 
ſerve, where I might have ruled 
Yes, Neceſſity, now compels me to 
it, it is my Fate, and I mult ſuſtain 
it patiently. 

My Maſter, added I to myſelf, 
will ſurely be the kinder to me, for 
having once himſelf loved me; but 
how may he prove kinder to me! 
What ! if his Love recurs, at a Time 
when it will be unlawful to proſe- 
cute it? I may either by my Refuſal, 
be an involuntary Sufferer; or his 
Inſtances prevailing with me, not 
only bring Shame upon myſelf, but 
upon my dear Lady, Diſhonour, and 
A No, I am not to be truſted, 


even 
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even by myſelf, in ſuch a Caſe as 
this. I. will not therefore go with 
her, be the Conſequence what it _ 
This Soliloquy ended, I gre 
more compoſed, and advanced to he 
Kitchen ; where, as I had expected, 
I found one of Mr. Willougbby's Ser- 


vants, with whom, as the reſt of 
my Fellow-Servants did,. I entred 


into Chat, as of where his Maſter 
lived, and other Things; but as I 
preſumed his Lady muſt be dead, 


my grand Inquiry was after that, 


which ſoon brought me to the Know- 
ledge of his being then a Widower, 
and but juſt out of Mourning for his 
Lady, who had died in Child-bed. 

He dined with the Ladies, and in 
the Afternoon took bis leave; but 
not without all the Obſervation I 
could take of him from my Window, 
till my Eyes had loſt him, behind 
the wr on Hills. 


At Night, when undreſſing Miſs 
Judy, 1 made bold to aſk her how 


ſhe liked the Gentleman, and whe- 
ther his Viſit was as a Suitor, or 
T4 only 
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only a bare Compliment. paid her as 
his Partner, to inquire after her « 
Health? I found Miſs not near ſo J 
elate as I could have expected; L 2 
however, ſhe replied, ſhe could not 
well ſay how it was; but being the 
firſt Viſit, no great Matters were to 
be expected from it; that at his firſt 
faluting her, and for ſome little Time 
afterwards, ſhe verily thought he had ; 


come on a Lover's Errand ; but of a 
ſudden, he ſunk fo in his Diſcourſe 
to her, and became ſo flat, and dull, 
that ſhe could not tell what to mae 
of it. „ 1 
I aſked if he had made mention! 
of renewing his Viſit to her? But! 
ſhe ſaid, not to herſelf, what he 
might have ſaid to her Mamma, ſne 
could not tell. In ſhort, Gatty, I Þ 
could have kept up the Diſcourſe for 
the whole Night; nor has he once 
quitted my Thoughts ever ſince, but 
as moſt of my mental Suggeſtions 
are Romantick, I ſhall endeavour to 
avoid them, as faſt as I am able. 


Let 


\ : 


Lavinta RawLins. 1og 


Let me hear how it fares with | þ 
Sally, and inform me of your own a 
Health. Vou know not the Relief 9 
a Line of yours will afford, to your 1 
. Diſpirited Friend, 1 
LAV. RAWLINS. lt 
LETTER ME 1 

Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 20 Miſs * 
Lavinia Rawlins. . 


Auguſt 26, 1742. 
HERE are no Reflections inci- 
dent to the human Mind, my A 
deareſt Lavy, ſo tormenting, as thoſe, 9 
upon what one might have been, 1 
but for this, or that, or the other 

fccident intervening: For then, one 44 
is apt to imagaine the Fruition before # 
one, and ready to be graſped by us, - og 
was but that Rub diſplaced ; which 
in itſelf, implies an Impoſſibility, 
perhaps. e 8 *% 
You, my deareſt Lavy, muſt have 

imbibed Pleaſure, as well as Pain at 
the Sight of Mr. Willoughby ; and 
FX but 
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but for the fleeting State of that, 
compared to the Fixture of this, I 
could wiſh the ſame Viſion repeated 
to you ; but as you plainly perceive 
every thing to make ſo much againſt 
you, how much more prudent would 
it be in you, to engage yourſelf in a 
Way of Life, which would place 
you out of the Reach of Fortune's 
future Malice; but I may have 
tranſgreſſed, in offering this to your 
chaſte Ear, and will proceed no 
further. 

Sally has played her Part fo indiſ- 
creetly, as to run herſelf into the very 
Jaws of her Purſuers, and is now in 
a Priſon, called the Gate-houſe ; from 
whence, after further - Examination 
and P: oof, I fear ſhe will be ſent to 
Newgate, and what may be the Iſſue 
of that, is hard to determine. 

I thank you for your Inquiry after 
my Health, which Iam ſorry to ſay, 
- mends but ſlowly ; and whether ever 


I ſhall be the Woman I have been, 


neither my Apothecary, or I can de- 
termine; all that I can at preſent ſay 


Is, 
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is, I fear I ſhall be bound to curſe 
my Baronet, with the laſt of my 
dying Breath. 

I wiſh you, dear Lavy, much 
happier, than I fear will ever be the 
Lot of, Your fincere Friend, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 


CoPp(tÞ(%Þ{(&Þ(iÞ{xÞCxÞChÞ{xÞ(s þ 
LETTER: rn 


Ms Lavinia Rawlins, 70 Mrs. Ger- 


trude Coningsby. 


25, 1742- 
Deareſt Gatty, * 
T is ſaid, it cannot rain, but 
it muſt pour; and o' my Con- 

ſcience, I am inclined to believe 
it. I thought myſelf the moſt 
happy Mortal breathing a few 

Months paſt, upon my Lady's re- 
ſtoring me to my Place in her Fa- 
mily, and hugged myſelf above 
meaſure in the Enjoyment of it ; but 
my Dear, far greater Bleflings are 

in ſtore for me, than 1 can be 
worthy to receive. 


Did 


8 
7 
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Did my all generous Patron drain 
my Spirits to the Lees, but to give 
me a more accute Senſation of their 
Elevation, when it ſhould be his good 
Pleaſure to exhilerate them again? pr 
What elſe can be the Reaſon, that ot 
every of his Creatures ſhould conſpire el 
thus, to the Advancement of my 
Felicity? 

O Gatty! Gatity! I ſhould be 
more ſenſeleſs than the Stones I tread 
on, had J not the Gratitude to aſcribe 
it to its proper Author; that Being, 
whom I have ever ſtudiouſly obeyed ; | 

that Being, I fay, whom I have ever 


dreaded to offend ; thence, Gatty, c 
and thence alone, proceeds my Hap- t 
pineſs. O! I could run on for end- t 
leſs Ages, in Commemoration of his n 


boundleſs Mercies to me! 

My Dear! after Mr. Willoughby 
had left us a few Days, I received 
from him a Letter by the Poſt, of 
which the incloſed is a Copy, not 
chooſing, I preſume, to truſt it by a 
Servant, for fear of Suſpicion in our 
Family. Read it, Gatty, and tell 

me 
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me what I ſhould have gained by a 
Compliance with your Schemes ? 
Theſe had deſtroyed me, Body and 


Soul, whilſt my avoiding them hath 


provided me of a Situation, of all 


bthers, on this Side Heaven, the moſt 


eligible. 


It grieves meto the Heart, to hear 


of Sally's bad Management ; but the 
beſt of us know not what we may 


deſcend to, though ever ſo abhorrent 
from our natural Diſpoſition, when 
once we have over-leaped the Pale of 
© Modeſty ; for the next Step is, over 
the Threſhold of Vice, where En- 
couragement given to one Act, clears 
the Way for a Train of others, till 
the Will being thoroughly tinged, 
neither Shame or Fear can be at- 
tended to, being both abandoned as 
impertinent Inmates. 


Vour laſt, Child, concluded in a 


Strain that truly terrified me: For 
though you point not out the Cauſe 


of your Complaint, and thereby leave 


me the whole Collection of human 


Maladies to fix my Conjectures on; 
* C9 yet 


=— 
Ns 
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yet your intereſting Imprecation 
againſt the Baronet, in my Opinion, 
leads me as directly to the Cauſe of 
my Fears, and your Diſorder, as ſo 
many Words at length would. 1 
muſt admit, you have long travelled 
in the ſtraight Path leading to it; but 
may it never prove your Fate, is the 
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ſincere Deſire of your E \ 
True Friend, f 

LAV. RAWLINGS, ö | ; 
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George Willoughby, Ey; to MI F 

- Lavinia Rawlins. f t 


0 
8 Aug. 21, 1742.11 
Dear Miſs Rawlins, 1 
1 WAS never in my Life more! 
4 agreeably ſurpriſed, than at Sight c 
of you at Mrs. W—'. .0 
I muſt confeſs, my Deſign in that 
Journey was with a View, which the 
_ firſt Glance of you forbad me further 
to proſecute, whilſt yourſelf remained, 
© a] 


Lavinia RAWLINS. II 
as I then apprehended, and ſtill 
hope, unmarried. oY 
Jou, Miſs, are as ſenſible I once 
loved, and that yourſelf too, as I am, 
that your Beauty, your every Endow- 
ment, firſt taught my youthful Heart 
to yield to Love's Impreſſions. Your- 
ſelf will acquit me, that my Views 
were honourable, and conſtant, tho 
ftuſtrated through the Diſapprobation 
of your Guardian; that Rub is now 
removed; I too am free, by the Loſs 
of my late dear Wife. I had flat- 
© tered myſelf, had all things elſe con- 
= curred, my firſt Addreſſes were not 
perſonally diſagreeable to you; what, 
therefore, now, but your own Will 
2 oppoſing, can contradict that happy 
2, Onion I propoſe to us both by Wed- 
lock? 5 
re It is not the indigent Station my 
ht charming Lavy now appears in, that 
can, in the leaſt, ſhroud her intrinſic 
Worth from my penetrating Eye. 
It is her Virtue, Prudence, Temper, 
and natural Embelliſhments, I prize 
beyond the glittering Pomp of the 
moſt ſuperb Equipage. | 
1 The 
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The Diamond of the brighteft | 


Luſtre, is no leſs eſtimable for having 


once been Companion to the meaneſt 
Pebble; and though a common Eye 


diſtinguiſhes not between them, it is 


not of leſſer Price, to the diſcerning Þ 
| Artiſt. This, deareſt Miſs, let me 
affirm to have found in you, though 
now commixed with common Rub. 
biſh ; and of this I am ſo certain, that 
my Gain would be beyond compare, 
even in laying down my All to pur- 


chaſe you. 


Then, ſince it is above my Reach 
to depoſit an Equivalent for you, let 
me intreat you generouſly to preſent 
yourſelf to the Arms of your moſt 


conſtant, | 
And faithful Admirer, 


GEORGE WILLOUGHBY 

P. S. Let me be favoured with an 
Anſwer I beg you and that it F 
may have the ſpeedier Paſſage, Þ* 
ſend by a ſpecial Meſſenger, whom 


J will fatisfy. 
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LET FEN. 


i * ;ſs Lavinia Rawlins, 70 Mrs. Ger- 


trude Coningſby. 


Aug. 29, 1742. 
wm dear, | | 
SENT you an Account, in my 


laſt, of my Receipt of a Letter 


N from Mr. Willoughby, with a Copy of 
the Letter itſelf, but cannot wait your 
Anſwer, before I inform you how I 


have proceeded thereupon. 


You know, my Dear, I have often 


aſſured you, that my Lady is one of 
dhe beſt of Miſtreſſes, and alſo that 
© Miſs Judy had a particular Regard 
for me; now, as it was plain Mr. 
Millougbby came to our Houſe with 
full Purpoſe to have demanded Miſs 
Judy, ſhould not I have acted a baſe 
Part, to have run away with the 
| Man myſelf, who had deſigned her 
for his Lady? I own I thought I 
£2 ſhould ; nor could I reconcile Sf to 
my Judg ment: For which Reaſon, 
after — Confideration had with 
7 myſelf, and * his Letter five 


hundred 
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hundred times over, I came to a Re. 
ſolution of ſhewing it to my Lady, Fe. 
and did ſo; but all the while the © 
was reading it, my Eyes overflowed Þ 
like a Torrent in Dread of the An. 
| ſwer ſhe would return me. H 
When my Lady had gone through 
it, Child! faid ſhe, very mildly, how 
long have you known this Gentle. 
man? I told her, and of his Court- 
ſhip to me, and the Cauſe of its go. 
ing off. Very well! faid ſhe; and 
pray wherein doth this Letter 6 Þ 
afflict you, that you ſhould weey 
thus? Madam, replied I, it is nt 
for the Letter itſelf that I weep, you 
may be ſure ; for I have every Rea- 
ſon on Earth to rejoice at it; butleſt, 
as he came, intentionally, to have 
demanded Miſs Judy, you ſhould be 
angry at my Interpoſition. 
Not in the leaſt, Lavy, I'll pro- 
miſe thee, replied my Lady; the] 
Gentleman is almoſt a Stranger to 
my Daughter, and if, as you fay, Þ, 
and himſelf hints, he courted you 
before his firſt Marriage, it is oo 5 
5 17 
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! Pity but he ſhould now have you. 
Few Men's Affections hold ſo long; 
but may I acquaint Judy with this? 
added ſhe, I told her, if ſhe pleaſed; 
when my Lady ordered me to call 


ber. 
= No ſooner appeared my young 
E Lady, than, 3 ſaid her 


Mamma, you have fairly loſt a 
 Sweet-heart in Mr. Willougbby. Miſs 
* bluſhing, aſked her Mamma what 
©: ſhe meant? when my Lady put the 


Letter into her Hand. Miſs read it, 
and coloured like Scarlet; but was 
ſo good to reply, well! Madam, if 
it muſt be ſo, tho' he is a very 
pretty Gentleman, if he is not to be 
mine, I had rather Lavy had him, 
than any other Girl in the World. 


4 My Lady then praiſing my Fide- 


lity to her Daughter, adviſed me to 


comply with his Deſire, in Anſwer- 


ing his Letter; and themſelves ſet 
about Preparations for my Departure, 


5 5 


not doubting but he would require 


me over to him, aſſoon as poſſible. 
1 
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I have hereto ſubjoined a Copy of N 


my Anſwer, but muſt defer his Re- 


ply till my next; as two Heads are 


better than one, let me forthwith h 


from you. I am, LY 
| Tour loving Friend, 


_ Lay. RawLins. 
S N EMME 


LETTER LXV. 


Miſs Lavinia Rawlins, 70 George 


_ Willoughby, E/; 


SIR, 


Aug. 28, 1742. 


. 
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MUST own, your Preſence the | : 
> other Day in my Lady's Parlour, þ 
put me into more Confufion than! 


have yet been able to ſhake off, which“ 


had ftill been heightened, could! 


have imagined you would have diſ- 


covered in me (under my then Di- 


guiſe) that Lovy Rawlins, whon | 
once you profeſſed to love in Sin- 


cerity. 


You, Sir, have, fince that time, 


ſuffered a great Change; but, 28 
from 


e. 
re 


= Severities, have not eſtranged me 
= from Mr. Willughby's Affection, I 
2 ſhall, with the humbleſt Submiſſion, 
> ſubſcribe to his Pleaſure, as = 
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from your Aſſurances of a ſtill ſub- 
” ſiſting Regard for me, I can have 
no Room left to doubt your Fidelity, 
it would ill become me, now at my 
= own Liberty, not to render the moſt 
* grateful Return to it. 


* 3 1 . 
1 N 4 


I have ſuffered greatly too, from 
infinite Accidents, ſince our former 


Acquaintance ; but if theſe, or greater 


His moſt faithful Servent, 
TV. RAWLINS. 


I P. S. I could noways ſecrete your 


Letter from my Lady, who is fo 
exceeding glad of every beneficial 
Occurrence to me. | 


_ LET- 


118 The H1sSTOR Y of 


LETTER LXVI. 


George Willoughby, Eg; to Mil. 


Lavinia Rawlins. 


My ever lovely Angel, 


YOUR kind Anſwer, has loadel 
my Heart with an Exceſs of 
Satisfaction; and the more ſo, u 
that my Propoſal accords with good 
Mrs. s Pleaſure. I ſhall take 


leave to wait upon you forthwith, 


there being a Neceſſity for ſome pre-. 
vious Affairs, which the ſooner they 
are begun, the better: For I would 
not, for one unneceſſary Moment, 
if poſſible, delay uniting * deareſt Þ? 


Miſs Lavy, to her 


Ever conſtant, 


GEORGE WILLOUGHBr 
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LETTER LXVII. 


A Lavinia Rawlins, fo Mrs, Ger- 
trude Coningſby. 


4 2. end - 
Fc... 


O my dear Gatty, 
| WHY am I daily revived, by the 


$f ceaſed Faber, perpetually ſtarting 
0 into my Mind ! "Thoſe very Sayings, 
Child, you have ſo frequently made 
ſcorn of, and have laughed at me, 
for relying on; I feel them appli- 
cable to myſelf, and daily verified in 
me. I before ſent you Mr. Vil- 
> oughby's Letter, with my Anſwer, 
and have now incloſed his Reply. 
le was with me Yeſterday, and 
dined at our Houſe ; when my Lady 
compelled me to the Table with her; 
nor will ſhe now ſuffer me to ſtick a 
Pin in the young Ladies. I am alſo 
laid in a Room by myſelf, and, would 
permit it, ſhould be waited upon as 
ne is; but leſt my Fellow-Servants 
ſhould grudge me that Formality, 1 
have begged to be excuſed it. 
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Auguſt 31, 1742; 


old Quotations of my dear de- 
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Mr. Willoughby and my Lady, had 
a full Hour's Diſcourſe together be. 
fore I was called in, and then the 
informed me of all that had paſſed, | 
and that I was Miſtreſs of the Affec. - 


tions of the moſt honourable Mu 


ſhe ever met with. Mr. W:Iloughty, 
ſaid ſhe, my Dear, that you my 
not, in his Family, appear unworthy | 
the Character of its Head, has pro. 
poſed your ſtaying with me for 21 
Week or ten Days, till you ſhall b 
properly fitted out with Apparel; and 
for that Purpoſe, has left in m]. 
Hands, two hundred Pounds at you {+ 
Diſpoſe, he having my Leave for mar 
rying you here; intending, if 50 
approve it, to take you immediately | 
after the Ceremony home in h 
Coach. Whither, I have promiſed fn 


myſelf, and Judy, to attend you. 


You muſt, imagine, Gatty, that 
ſuch a Flood of Delight, ruſhing i 
fuddenly upon me, could not readily | 
be digeſted, without ſome palpable Þ 
Tokens of the Effect it had; which 
moſtly, in me, expreſſing itſelf b) 


Tears, | 1 
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Tears, I wept. heartily ; whilſt the 
dear Man kiſſed them from my 


e Checks, in the moſt rapturous Extaſy. 
d, My Lady then leaving us, he told 


me ſhe had offered him the uſe of 
her Houſe, ſo long as I ſtayed in it, 
if he pleaſed ; but though he ſhould 
© ſcarce lie there till the Night before 
= our Marriage, he would call, every 


0& | two or three Days, to ſee how our 
1 Preparations proceeded. 


be In the Evening he took leave of 
nd me, with ſuch a Kiſs, as methinks, 
my I ſtill feel tingling on my Lips. I 
out believe myſelf moſt happy, in my 
ar: Ignorance of the Difference; but 
ſurely! my Dear, your Delights with 
the other Sex, whom you ſcarce 
know longer, either before or after, 
than for the ſhort Moment of your 
2 iniquitous. Dealings together, can 
bear no Manner of Proportion to 
mine, in the ſmall Taſte I have as 
yet had of Mr. Willoughby. You are 
much my Debtor for Intelligence; 
pray anſwer me ſpeedily, or I ſhall 
7 aſcribe it to your Want of Health, 
Vor. II. 8 that 
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that prevents it; which will caſt a 
a Damp, even upon Joys, ſo tranſ- 
cendent, as I now expect: For be 
aſſured, dear Gatty, tho' your Courſe 
of Life and mine, are wide as Eaſt 
and Weſt aſunder, your Perſon will 
ever meet the good Wiſhes, of 
Your happy Friend, 
LAV. RAM. LINS. 


e WN 


LETTER LXVIII. 1 
Mrs. Gertrude Coningsby, 70 Mis 
Lavinia Rawlins. 


, . 3. 1742. 
My dear Lavy, 
T. is not for that I willingly would 
neglect my regular Correſpon- 
dence with you, but in Truth, my 
Infirmity prevents it. 

That Villain Sir Roger —, I fear, 
has undone me. I was ignorant of 
my own Condition, (little miſtruſting 
him) till the Malignity had ſo infinu- Þ 
ated itſelf through my whole Mais, 
that I can now ſcarce ſee out of my 
| 3 Eyes, 
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Eyes, and am fo ſwelled about the 
Throat, as to contribute prodigiouſly 


2 | to my Uneafineſs; nor have I been 
c 4 able to ſtir abroad above theſe three 
i Weeks; then judge you my melan- 
l L | choly State, alone, and abſolutely 

© deſerted, who uſed to be ſo everlaſt- 
8 1 ingly in Company; the Want of 


= which, ſtops every Channel by which 
my Supplies flowed in. My Surgeon 
and Apothecary, both ſtill ſay, there 
bb Hopes of my Life; tho poſſibly, 
uith ſome Disfigurement : But unleſs 
they can reſtore my Vivacity, my 
Countenance, my every other Air, 


2. which have hitherto proved my Sub- 
| Wtiznce, I tell them, they had better 
d deſtroy me at once: For that pro- 
- eating Life on any other Terms, . 
my vuill but be reſcuing me from the Ex- 
I pedition of the Axe, to reſerve me for 
ear, the lingring Tortures of the Wheel, 
; of | to periſh as certainly, but with the 
ung Addition of an Exceſs of more accute 
nu- a which I would if poſſible, 
la Int all Events avoid. 
Nos | G 2 Theſe 
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Theſe Reflections, which my pre- 
ſent Circumſtances often remind me 
of, give me frequent Occaſion for 
wiſhing I had practiſed your former 
Advice, by ſeeking out, and ſticking 
to an honeſt Service, till my Behz- 
viour therein, had merited better 
Fortune. For now I have Time in 
Hand for Deliberation, the Courſe 
I have ſo long perſiſted in, has left 
but little Reliſh behind it; and wa 
it but poſſible I could recover, I have 
ſometimes, had Thoughts of living 
otherwiſe ; but 1 fear they would na 
hold, upon the Experiment. 


The ſole Joy I am capable & 1 


participating in, 1s for your Prof- 


perity, Lavy, with that conſtant WW 
Man, you are fo near joining. I 
confeſs, my Satisfactions with the 
Male World have been very trani- 
tory, nor ſubſiſts there the leaſt R.: 
mains of Delight in me, from tie 


Remembrance of any of them. 


I could wiſh | Lavy;—but the . 
Time is paſt, or I would wiſh too 
but I fear it would avail little. —L*Þ 

3 | me 
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re. me hear from you after the ag nate 
that I may tranſmit you that Joy, I 
I am incapacitated either for receiv- 
ing, or retaining. I am, 
Dear Lavy, 

Yours till Death, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 


PEIEISISTBISIAIAIEc 
LETTER INC 


| Mrs. Lavinia Willoughby, 7 Mrs. 
Gertrude Coningſby. 


9 7˙². . . td he I ae Ina * ä Ser R n K 852 p 
oY N rh . 5 R 7 SLA | Oy Dre * 2 5 1 e 8 
E777 V 


Sept. 24, 1742. 
Dear Gatty, 
of. | th THINK, I may now fay, that 

| * no Queen that ever graced the 
1 Britiſh Throne, could ſo juſtly eſteem 
th herſelf happy as I can. Our Nup- 
tials were celebrated on the four- 
teenth Inſtant, my Clothes not be- 
| ing ready ſooner. I was married in 
the charmingeſt white Damaſk Sack 
vou ever ſaw, with ſome of the moſt 
delightful Linen and Laces that 
Hands could be laid on. 
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Mr. Willoughby was in light Cloth, 
trimmed with Silver very richly. He 
had purpoſed to have taken me home 
from the Church, as I wrote you be- 
fore; but my good Lady prevailed 
for his bedding with meat her Houſe, 
and inſiſted upon providing our Wed. 
' ding-dinner ; which I will fay for 
her, was as elegant, as perhaps you 
have ever heard of; for we had a 
vaſt Number of Babes and what- 

ever the Seaſon would afford. 

The next Day, my Lady would 
have gone home in the Coach with 
us, but that Miſs Betſy muſt have 
been left behind, who — 
a little on that Account, my good 
Lady, to pleaſe her, ſent the two 
young ones with us, who have but 
Juſt now left me. 


Mr. Willoughby's Seat is a beautiful 


eee eee e 


. 


2 — 7 4 
00s ge RISE 23S 
8 N 


Place, ſituated to a moſt engaging 


Proſpect. It ſtands high, and yet is 
excellently watered; and as for my- 
ſelf, Jam his ſole Delight; and, 
from the worthy Diſpoſition of the 
Man, cannot believe J thall ever prove 

other wiſe, 
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otherwiſe, unleſs through my own 
Fault, which you may imagine will 
be my only Study and Pleaſure to 


avoid. 
O Gatty ! with what Raptures do 


I enjoy the Society of that Man, - 


whoſe all is ſo much at my Devo- 
tion, that his chief Concern is, he 
has no more to oblige me with ; 

whereas, between you and your Men, 
there muſt ever ſubſiſt a Jealouſy and 
Suſpicion on both Sides; in them, 
that you are graſping at more than 


„ 
o 
by 


your Due, and in yourfelf, that they 


are ever too tenacious ; which lets 
you upon your guard, to ſeize every 


Occaſion of making them your Tri- 
butaries, where you can but ſurprize 


them at the leaſt Advantage ; but 
how foreign muſt true Love and Re- 
ſignation be, from the Heart thus 
lying upon the Catch for a preſent 
Benefit only! 

We have not yet fully formed our 
Houſhold, but when we do, he pro- 


miſes me a Man and Woman to my 


own Property, and a Pad of his late 


G 4 Wife's 
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Wife's for my Riding, which is 
one of the moſt exquiſitely turned 
Creatures, and coſt him thirty 
Guineas. 

We ride or walk, almoſt every 
Morning and Afternoon, our Run of 
Viſiters being almoſt over now, for 
the whole Country have paid us their 
Compliments on the Occaſion ; and 
next Week we begin to return them, 
which we conclude will be a three 
Weeks Undertaking, they lie ſo 
diſtant, and diſperſed one from ano- 
ther. 

I have now four new dreſſed Suits, 
two rich Night-gowns, and two 
more making for common Wear; a 
Gold Watch, three Diamond Rings, 
beſides the plain one I was mar- 
ried with, alſo Necklace, and Ear- 


rings, of vaſt Value. In ſhort, Gatty, 


Finery and Trinkets flow in upon 
me ſo, that not a Day paſſes without 
ſome Addition to the Store, as if the 
dear Man imagined, my Favour 


could never be ſufficiently pu- 


It 


chaſed, 
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It is not to be imagined what Plea- 
fure I take in my Ability to be 
ſerviceable to that good Woman, 
Dame Gentle, in return for the 
Bleſſing ſhe afforded me in my Diſ- 
treſſes; for I have informed Mr. 
Willoughby of every Particular of my 
Sufferings, who, on hearing her 
= Kindneſs to me, rode over to 
ber, with, an Offer of ten Pounds 
= a-year for her Life, or to take and 
provide for her in his own Family; 
having before, as he aſſured her, 
given me leave to beſtow all her 
Children at School, and to Apprentice 
chem out, as they became fit for it. 
He told me, the poor Creature 
had well nigh quitted her very Being, 
upon the News of fuch unlooked for 
good Fortune. She hung upon his 
Knees, and when ſhe could thank 
him, did fo, to the Heighth of her 
Capacity; but rather choſe her Re- 
ſidence with her dear Miſtreſs, and 
to be near me, than any annual Sti-- 
pend whatſoever : So that I ſhall 
have it in my Power to be the making 


BS of 
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of that dear Woman, and her whole 
Family, and ſo ſoon as my Viſits are 


all paid, I ſhall have them over 


with me. 

Your Condition, Gatty, gives me 
ſuch Concern, as even every of the 
above Bleflings cannot diſpel. Why 
blame you Sir Roger ? It may as 
well be ſaid you infected him, as he 
you, in general Dealings. It is like 
bad Coin, each one is liable to take 
it; nor is it Choice or Inclination 
that makes it ours, but our happen- 
ing to traffick with the then Poſſeſ- 
ſor; nor do we take the leaſt Blame to 
onrſelves, in the future Diſperſion of 
it. The firſt Coiner is loſt in the 


M.ultiplicity of Hands it circulates I 


through; nor do I doubt but, by this 
time, others are curſing you for 


what you lay to Sir Roger, and he 


to the Charge of another Woman ; 
then blame not him for com- N 
municating that to you, which, had] 
you been the firſt Occupier of, had 
been, by your Means, as certainly] 


his too. 
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Ignorance, in a Man's. own Pro- 
feſſion, is no Excuſe for Blunders. 
Why proſecuted you a Calling, with- 
out firſt having dived into its My- 
ſteries? He that ſo does, muſt ex- 
pect to ſmart for it. But after all, 
ſhould you recover, though with the 
Loſs both of Complexion and Fea- 
tures, a ſedulous Endeavour to live 
honeſtly, may prove more advan- 
tageous to you, in ſome other Courſe 
than your own: For how many 
Traders are there, that failing, and 
having been deprived of the Imple- 
ments of their proper Callings, have, 
for that very Reaton, when reſtored 
to Credit again, fallen upon other 
Employs, equally, if not far more, 
beneficial to them. _ 

I ſuppoſe, you will ſoon be able to 
give me fome Account of poor Sally, 
who, ſhould ſhe be reduced to a very 
low Ebb, I muſt defire you to ſup- 
port, upon my Credit, as far as twenty 
3 Guineas will go, which I will very 
ſoon ſend you, to carry her effectually 
through her Troubles: For I would 
| not 
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not have the poor Girl loſt for want 

of Help; or, if there could be any 
way of inducing the Proſecutor to 
make it up with her, ſo that ſhe 
might not ſuffer the Expoſure of a 
Criminal Court, I ſhould even re- 
Joice in a further Contribution to- 
wards her Diſcharge, there being 
ſomewhat ſo terrifying to my Imagi- 
nation, at being brought to a publick 
Tryal, as ſhocks my Nature prodi- 
giouſly. 

I would not have you wholly to 
deſpond under your Diſorder ; let 
me adviſe you to condemn yourſelf 
in Sincerity for what is paſt, purpoſe 
an hearty and thorough Reforma- 
tion, in caſe Providence ſhall ſee fit to 
reſtore you to Health again ; deteſt 
your paſt Crimes, and ſet your Heartto 
the Study of Ways and Means for an 
honeſt future Support ; be truly fin- 
cere in theſe Things, pray for Grace 
to aſſiſt your Reſolutions, and as no- 
thing is impoſſible, believe me this, 
by drawing down a Bleſſing upon 

proper Applications, will be the 
3 readieſt 
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readieſt Way to reſtore you, In the 
mean time, I am, 
Your true Friend, 


LAV. WILLOUGHBBY. 


(een Meder Nec 


LET ( ETXL. 
Mrs, Sarah Morris, © Mrs. Ger- 
trude Coningſpy. 


Sept. 26, 1742 

Deareſt Gatty, 

585 Seſſions drawing near, tho 

you have aſſured me you can- 

not ſtir out to me yourſelf, I muſt 

intreat you to ſend me ſomething, 
not only to ſubſiſt on till my Tryal 


comes on, but alſo to fee my Coun- 


cil : For though I have but little to 
offer in my Defence, I am told here, 
that thoſe Gentlemen ſtudy how to 
find Flaws in our Indictments, and 
with the ſtrangeſt Turns imaginable, 
will overſet a Proſecution at once, 
in ſpite of the cleareſt Evidence in 
Nature. I don't underſtand theſe 
1 chings myſelf, but here is a Man 

who 


\ 
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who daily attends ſome or other of 
the Priſoners, I think they call him 
a Newgate Sollicitor, who gives me 
Hopes of performing great Matters 


for me, in caſe I had but Money; 
for it is not the Method of theſe 
People to ſtir a Foot upon Truſt, 
left the Conviction of their Clients 
ſhould prove their only Reward. 
He has ſo many crabbed Names 
for Things, that I can ſcarce under- 
ſtand one Word in ten that he fays; 
but I find, that for three Guineas in 
hand, he can ſet Matters in ſuch a 
Light, by ſome Evidence he is to 
procure me, as he doubts not will 
bring me off. | | 
I have been examined by him 
about it already ; when finding that 
I took the Things in my own Lodg- 
ings, he aſked me, whether I did 
not hear the Few ſay, that he freely! 
gave me them, for a Favour he then 
requeſted of me? I told him, I Þ 
could not ſay I did. Well! well!!“ 
ſaid he, you might be in a Surprize, 
perhaps, or at leaſt fo over) _ - 1 
Ucn F 
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f ſuch a Donation, that you might 
n © not mind it; but two People of my 
e © Acquaintance, who were diſcourling 
in the next Room, with only a ſlight 
Partition between, in which were 
e ſeveral Chinks, peeping through, and 
„hearing you refuſe to gratify him, 
ts becauſe he was a Jew (you never 
having lain with one in your Life, 
and being afraid to venture) ſaw him 
give you both the Money and Dia- 
mond Ring, urging you, by all 
in means to accept them, which at 
a length you did, and then both went 
to to Bed together. 
l O! dear Sir, ſaid I, we never 
7 bedded at all. I mean, lay upon 
m the Bed, ſaid he. But there was no 
at Bed in the Room, Sir, ſaid I. Well 
7-7 hit! cried he; o' my Conſcience I 
id believe you are right. Was it for- 
ly F7 wards or backwards? Forwards re- 
7 plied I. Good again, ſaid he, and 
your Bed-room was backwards, I 
told him it was very true. 
Now, my Dear, if this Man can, 
by his Evidence, produce Light * 
0 
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of Darkneſs thus, what may one not 
have room to hope from his Manage- 


ment? For as he tells me, the Court 
and the Jury, go all upon Evidence, 
and then, any Thing will do, 
againſt the Oath of a ſingle Proſe- 
cutor. Nay, ſays he, tho' the Judge 
himſelf had been preſent, and ſeen 
the Fact committed; if I can but out 
Evidence the Proſecutor, you muſt 
be acquitted : Now, though there i; 
not a ſingle Word of Fact in all he 
ſays, ſo that he gets me but Witneſſes 
to ſwear it, it ſtands for the ſame 
thing, I find. | 
What I feared would be the moſt 
againſt me, I told him, was my Con- 
feſſion before the Juſtice, which J 
had been greatly blamed for, fince 
T came hither. Piſh! ſaid he, can 
you by any Means raiſe three Pieces 
more ? (for he ſays that my Counſel, 
Witneſſes, and a few odd Things, 
will come to three of themſelves) | 
told him, I would uſe my Endea- 
vour, if he thought he could any 
ways prevent my Confeſſion coming 
| againſt 
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againſt me. Nay, replied he, your 
Confeſſion may be miſlaid, or poſ- 
fibly loft ; but had I the three Gui- 
neas, I tell you, I would wager them 
to one, with his Worſhip's Clerk, 
that it was not loſt, but would ap- 
pear againſt you at your Tryal; or 
come the worſt to the worſt, you 
was terrified into your Confeſſion, 
by the Proſecutor's Threats of 
hanging you, right or wrong, if you 
did not own the Fact; and of evi- 
dencing gently, and bringing you off 
if you did; For that having himſelf 
once publickly proclaimed the Fact, 
he could not retract, but muſt pro- 
ſecute you for it; and this I have a 
Witneſs to prove. 

I dread intruding upon you, Gatty, 
for the other three Guineas. O! that 
I had not been ſuch a Fool, as to 


* have carried the Money and Ring, 


about me! I might then have had 
a Supply, to have bought me off. 
For J plainly perceive, by Mr. Rap's 
Diſcourſe, (the Gentleman's Name 
being ſo) that he could clear me 
| | ſeveral 
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feveral Ways, had I but Money 
enough for him. 

Pray, my dear Carey ſtrain hard 
to let me have it. When I am 
cleared, you need be under no Doubt 
of my paying it all again, 

Dur affeftionate Kinſivoman, 


SARAH MO R RIS 


o t. ge c & h G05 
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Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 70 Me. 
Sarah Morris, 


wept. 27, 174% 

Couſin Sally, 
VV oU have applied yourſelf to the 
wrongeſt Perſon in Life for 
Money. My Illneſs has been ſo ſe- 
vere, and ſuch Danger attending it, 


to almoſt my whole Face, not to $ 


mention other Parts of my Body, 


that I am almoſt driven to my lal 7 


Guinea. My Surgeon and Apothe- 


cary, will act no longer, than whillt N 
I can pay them Weekly, alledging, Þ 
that if I ſhould die, with me mult 
fall 


r nn „„ Wd fs og R ; [ 
T e E 8 2 2 8 8 Fang 24 "hp Jy 2 \ 4 G 2 - 8 . EEE eo, 75 2 . Fs, Wo ws 
K 7 * * * y 5 0 * . hes 00, IVES! 2 A 4 N os n en a e r rr FA? * SET — 4 * 
\ 
my => yd fad > rus =, fwd © winds £©OqmwY Gas fork Ma OS "1 1 75 5 9 2 


895 — — — was 


9 N a * , * R 10 ä K RT eats C 
4 a 4 * N ” 8 4 1 N F 7 F be ok eee 2 Ar wo og er GS bln 5 9 Tr . 1 6 
* * K WON FN * "wy * n; . ” * * WE pp uae” 2 3 5 PORTALS So AE a OKRILE 4 . 1% 
r ⁰ʒ RR VVFPFPCFCCCCCCCVCTCCCCCCCCCGGGTCC0T A. e dd Reap reg eb &*Þ SIT Lb, {OTA 
9 ” ON . 88 LE FP Sr C A 8 — 2 e Phy 5 re 2 . rr 1 * "0, One 
7171 ß Dr AIRS IT 77... ro RNs 6777 es EE ns 


LAvINIA RAWLINS. 139 


fall their ExpeQations ; and for this 
laſt Fortnight and more, I have been 
obliged to call in a Doctor to aſſiſt 
them, at the Expence of a Guinea 
a-day ; tho' indeed, he is ſo good to 
viſit me twice for it, being ſo modeſt 
as to refuſe his Fee in the Afternoon, 


when he has had one in the Morn- 


ing. Then very few Things are 


proper for my Diet, fo that the Ex- 


pence of now-and-then a Mouthful 
of what they will allow me; for at 
beſt, I have but little Stomach, is 
intollerable ; which added to my In- 
capacity for earning a Penny ſo long, 
has reduced me to ſuch a Degree, 
that I am making a Friend of my 
Phyſician, now he can gain no more 
by me, for getting me into one of 
the Hoſpitals, which he has pro- 
miſed me to do. 

I with, from my Heart, I had 
thought of that ſooner ; and then, 
being provided there gratis, I might 
ſtill have had ſomewhat in my 
Pocket, more Advice, and have been 
as well taken care of ; but my Mis- 

fortune 
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fortune hath ever been, to think of 
every thing beneficial for me too late 
for putting it in Practice. Now, 
tho' I am not able to add to your 
Store myſelf, I can ſtill give you 
Comfort from another Hand, which, 
as to you, will be every whit as well. 
Having ſome time ago informed 
Lavy of your Condition, that kind 
Creature, who is now the Wife of 
Mr. Willoughby, and lives, as ſhe 
writes me, like a Queen, in all the 
Grandeur imaginable, hath ſent me 
a Bill for ten Guineas for you, which 
I will get received, and ſend you, 
hoping that will anſwer all your De- 
mands whatever; though I think 
you was an egregious Fool to let the WW 
Proſecutor have his Things again, 
unleſs he would have releaſed you ; 
for if you are to ſuffer, it had better 
be for ſomething than nothing; but 
as the Means Rap propoſes are fea- 
ſible enough, never balk the Cauſe, 
Child, and I hope he will be able to 
ſerve you. 3 
Indeed, 
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Indeed, Sally, I can't fay which 
is the better off, you, or I, in this 
Caſe, ſhould you ſuffer capitally for 
this Fact; as then, you are provided 
for at once, when J may ſtill have a 
long Time to linger on, in daily Mi- 
ſery, before Death happens to me; 
nor was it poſſible I ſhould ever reco- 
ver my Health again, I ſhall ſtill be 
condemned for a miſerable Object. 
I wiſh you well, ſhall long to have 
it over with you, and remain, 
our loving Kinſwoman, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 
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LETTER LXXII. 
Mrs. Sarah Morris, ro Mrs. Lavinia 
Willoughby. 


Ockober 1, 1742. 

Dear Madam, | 

FF ever I eſcape my diſmal Confine- 
ment, to enjoy the open Air again, 

it muſt be wholly owing to your Be- 

nevolence, and to the ten Guineas 

you was ſo good to ſend me by my 


Coulin 
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Couſin Gatty. O Madam! it was 


the joyfulleſt Sight I ever beheld in 
my Life; not only as a Support to 
my almoſt exhauſted Nature, but for 


hireing Evidence at my Tryal, to 
get me off, and for Counſel to 
ſpeak for me; for want of which, 


many a poor Soul makes their un- 
timely Exit, who might otherwiſe 
have long held up their Heads, as 
well as their Betters. May Heaven 
reward you for it! I ſay, and I hope 
you will hear it has brought me off; 
for the Seſſions is near upon be- 


ginning. 


Jam glad you are fo purely mar- 
ried, and hope you have a loving 
Husband ; which had I but waited 
for, I had eſcaped all this Miſery 
and Vexation. 

I ſhall not trouble you further at 
preſent, than to thank you for all 
Favours, and aſſure you, that while 
Life remains, I ſhall be 


Your moſt humble Servant, 
SARAH MORRIS: 


LE T- 


| Dear Gatty, 2 
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"LETTER Jaxx. 
Mrs. Sarah Morris, fo Mrs, Gertrude 
Coningsby. 


Oct. a, 1742. 


| | em wrote a Letter of Thanks to 
Mrs. Willoughby, for the ten Gui- 
| neas ſhe ſent me by you. I hope 

all will go on as ſmoothly as I could 
5 wiſh. I have had Mr. Rap with me 
again, and I gave him fix Guineas, 
for the Purpoſes mentioned in my 
} laſt; but, as he ſays he muſt in- 
5 fantly pay them all away, he inſiſts 
upon three more for himſelf; for 
that truly, he cannot tranſact Peoples 
| {Buſineſs for nothing, and he gives no 
Credit. Well! my Dear, my Affairs 
; Peing moſt dreadfully circumſtanced, 
as thou knoweſt, I gave it him, and 
bing paid a Score in the Tap-room, 
and a few odd Things, I have but fix 

Pia of the Money left for myſelf. 
I am ſorry to hear you grow worſe, 
Child, and ſhould be glad to hear 


Par- 
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Particulars: But think you are highly 
to blame, for dabbling thus long 
with your Surgeons and Apothecaries, Þ 
whole ſole Aim in their Preſcriptions Þ 
is lengthening their Bills. I am ſur- 
priſed, you never applied to Doctor 
Roch all this while, he might have 
made a ſound Woman of you, be- 
fore this Time. They may call him 
Quack, and what they will; but 
praiſe the Bridge you go ſafely over, 
I ſay; I am ſure he ſet me up once, 
when I was touched moſt horribly: 
Rap ſays, he don't fear being too 
many for the Jew, he never loved 
Jews in his Life, he ſays, and be- 
lieves he ſhall exert himſelf more 
vigorouſly againſt him, upon that 
Account. I wiſh he may; for n 
that Caſe, I ſhall never dread the 
Law more, ſo long as Rap lives, 
at leaſt. . 1 
I with, when you write to Mrs. | 
Willoughby, you would let her know 
how her Money went, and beg her 
to ſpare me ſomewhat more, for my M. 
Sub- her 
1 


* 
»: 
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gubſiſtance, till J am diſcharged ; 
and indeed, I think we ought to do 


thoſe Things one for another, when 
it lies in ones Power. I am, 
Dear Gatty, 
Yeur affettionate Kinſwoman, 


SARAH MORRIS. 


F 


LETTER EXXIV. 


N | Mos. Gertrude Coningſby 20 Mrs. 
1 Sarah Morris. 


7 rad, Co ES” 2 W We þ 
330 
e 


FA 
43x 
1 
1 
75 


Gally, 
. T AKE the nn by your 
Meſſenger, of ſaying, I think 
you was very impertinent, for taking 
upon you what by no means be- 
al to you. Did not Mrs. Wil- 
[8 lughby write to me, and ſend me the 
Money for you? Then was not I the 
propereſt Perſon to have returned 
Thanks for it? You are enough to 
4 make one mad, to ſee your ſtupid 
Management of Things. What will 
er Huſband ſay, ſhould he ſee your 
Vor. II. H Letter? 
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Letter A pretty Correſpondent, 
you truly, for a Lady of Figure! 
and I ſuppoſe, to compleat the Farce 


9 


you dated it from Newgate too.— 


am amazed at you, and was you 
not my Kinſwoman, would give my- 


ſelf no more Concern in your Affairs. 


However, I will intreat her for you 
this once, upon Condition you fit Þ 
ſtill, and let me alone to manage 
with her for you.—Surely ! J am as 
able to thank her as yourſelf, and 
can do it more to her Reputation. 
Your offended Kinſwoman, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 


EO aeaedd DDD apkees 


LETTER LXXV. 


| Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 70 Mrs: 


Lavinia Willoughby. 


| Oct. 4, 174% 

Dear Mrs. Willoughby, 
HAVY diſpoſed of your Money, 
L in the Way I was adviſed would 
be moſt beneficial for poor Sally; 


and her Sollicitor, from the Part he 
x: 11 
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is to act in the Affair, gives her great 


Encouragement; but I perceive 
(from a Hand I have privately em- 
ployed) it will be neceſſary to fee 
high with the Proſecutor, who may 
be bought off for thirty Guineas 


more: which, unleſs you are fo ge- 


nerous as to advance, I fear it will 


fare very hard with her. 

I ſee but ſmall Hopes of my own 
Amendment. I wear away conti- 
nually, breaking out to that Degree, 
that all the Aid I can receive will 
put no Stop to. I am, too late, ſen- 
ſible what my Neglect of your pru- 
dent Advice hath brought me to, 


and, with watery Eyes, behold the 


mouldering of thoſe Charms I was 
once ſo vainly fond of, as to imagine 
they would prove a Fund of Wealth 
to my dying Day. 

I now fly from that Glaſs with 
Horror and Stupefaction, which not 
long fince I have adored my own 
reflected Form at, by the Hour to- 
gether, with the ſupremeſt Satis- 
faction, when only ſticking a Patch, 


2 or 


a 
. I 
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or ſetting a ſingle Curl before it; 
that Glaſs, I ſay, which now returns 
myſelf more loathſome to me, than 
even my Diſtemper itſelf hath made 
me. 

In ſhort, my Life grows bur- 
thenſome ; but then the Shock of 
parting with it, diſmal as.it is, con- 
founds me. I am ſtill buoyed u 
with Hopes, which I gladly hear 
pronounced, though I durſt not pin 
my Faith upon them. I ſhall be 
glad to hear Sally is freed from her 
Confinement, in Hopes of a tender 
Nurſe in her. 

I need not add, that I wiſh you 
= Happineſs, and am 


Your of obedi ent Fri m9) 
and Servant, 


GERT. CONINGSBY. 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


Mrs. Lavinia Willoughby, 70 Mrs. 


Gertrude Coninglby. 5 


October 8, 1742. 

Dear Gatty, . 
Received Advice from Sally, of her 
| Receipt of ten Guineas, and Icould 


not account for her receiving no 
more, till you left me room by yours, 
to conjecture that the reſt had been 


employed beneficially for her. 
She is a poor miſerable, and in- 


deed, a wicked Woman ; but yet 


ſhe muſt not periſh. I am neither 
appointed her Pay-miſtreſs, nor am 
I to retaliate upon her the Ills ſhe 
may have committed againſt others. 
No, I am ſtill to act the Chriſtian's 
Part by her, and leave the reſt to a 


more diſcerning Judge: I have 


therefore ſent you the thirty Guineas 
you wrote for ; apply them the moſt 
uſefully for "a and ſend me Word, 
ſo ſoon as her Trial is over, wit 
ever may prove her Fate. 
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I am ſorry your Diſtemper gains 


ſuch Ground, but it is an Appen- 


dage of your Profeſſion. The Sailor 
has little Room for Complaint, that 


he meets his Death in the Water, 
having made the Ocean his Choice. 


I could heartily pray for your Re- 
covery, in Hopes, this Shock may 
have rectified your Morals; but it 
it ſhould only be to relapſe again into 
former Errors, the fewer of them 
the better, and you ought to rejoice | 
at a ſpeedy End. Lock forwards, 
Gatty, beyond the Reach of your 
Eye here, and omit no Endeavours, 
for gaining a Footing in thoſe Man- 
ſions, which once attained, you 
would more dread a Return from, 
than you now do appearing there. 
My Life is one continued Scene 
of Bleſſings ; and yet, I cannot ſay, 
I ſhould be ſo loath to ſurrender it 
upon my Maſter's Call, as you ſeem 
to be. O Gatity/ A good Lite, 
cauſes a ſweet Death; but a Life 
led in voluptuouſneſs, and wanton 
licentiouſneſs, ever occaſions a bitter 


Exit. "A 
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I would fain reccommend Reflec- 
tion to you, 1t cannot but introduce. 
good Thoughts, which alone will be 
productive of good Actions. I am, 


= x Your Friend 
1 10 ſerve you, 


= La. WILLOUGBBY. 
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LETTER LXXVIL 


Mes. Sarah Morris, to Mrs. Gertrude 


' - . Comin gby.. 


Oclober 16, 1742. 
O GATTY! Gatty ! what ſhall ! 


do? was there ever the like 
heard of before! my Trial is over, 
and I am convicted; and all with- 
out a Word ſpeaking. Not a . 


lable in my Favour! not a Witneſs} 


IT ſhall run diſtracted ! 

Why, Catty! for all the Villain 
has had nine Guineas of me, that 
Rogue Rap never appeared ; left me 
to my own Defence, and without a 
ſingle Evidence to teſtify for me, 
or ſo much as a Counſel to plead my 
Cauſe.— told my Story as he had 
before inſtructed me. I deſired Mr. 
Rap might be called to produce my 
Witneſſes; but tho' my Judge in- 
dulged me all that was poſſible, 
neither could _— or they be _; 

an 
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and whilſt I was every Minute ex- 
pecting him, the Keeper taking me 
by the Arm to follow him, told me 
I was found guilty. 

Lard! Sally ! I never was ſo 
frightened in my Days, and would 
have told the Court ſo; but the Fel- 
low could not wait, he ſaid, and 
dragged me along after him. Thus, 
am I poor Creature caſt for my Life, 
and abſolutely loſt, notwithſtanding 
all the Money I paid Rap to defend 


me. 


O Lard! what ſhall I do? Iam 
almoſt mad Getty had I kept my 
Money !—Nine Guineas would have 
ſupported my Spirits a little, under 


my Condemnation ; but now, what 


will become of me, I know not! I 
am to receive Sentence with the reſt 
To-morrow.— And then, — farewel 
Gatty ;— fare wel World ,—farewel 
Life and all. 

My Heart will burſt !—What a 
Life have I led !—Had I but my 


nine Guineas again!--O! that Scoun- 


2 1 drel 
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drel-Rap has undone me !—I muſt 
charge my overthrow to him !—He 
Won't ſee me, tho' he was at the 
Gaol ſince I returned but now its 
all over, every one tells me it is his 
uſual Practice; tho' not a Creature 
would hint it to me before: For 
they ſay, let the Crime be what it 
will, he'll clear up the Caſe to a 
Trifle, before Trial, ſo long as any 
Money is to be got out of the 
Priſoner ; then, knowing we poor 
Creatures can't follow him with our 
Reproaches, he drops us in the Hour 
of our Diſtreſs, without the leaſt 
Remorſe or Shame.--A curſed Trai- 
tor, to uſe a poor Criminal thus !— 
Not a Witneſs Not a Counſel !— 
Not a ſingle Evidence to ones Cha- 
racter— This, the vileſt Wretches 
never fail of— But if ever the Villain 
ſhews himſelf to me more, III tear 
the falſe Heart from his Body, tho 
I die for it that Inſtant, | 
I ſhall know more To-morrow, 
and will ſend you Word,—But how 


3 | I 
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1 mall live till the fatal Day ſhall 


come which is to put a Period to 


my Miſeries, confounds me to 


think; having not one ſingle Croſs 
to bleſs myſelf with, and the Priſon 
Diet 1s exceeding thin, and ſcanty : 

unleſs you can get me ſomething 
from that dear Woman, Mrs. Wil- 
loughby, whoſe Charity, I am per- 
fuaded, would ſtill contribute ſome 
Trifle to my Support, if ſhe was 


rightly informed of my 2 
Circumſtances. I am, 


Your moſt unfortunate Kinſwoman, 


SARAH MORRIS. 


O! that To-morrow would never 


come ! 


LET. 
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LETTER. LXXVIT. 


Mrs. Sarah Morris, 20 Mrs. Ger- 


trude Coningsby. 


October 175 1742. 


O, my dear Gatty |! 


IF any Woman upon Earth ever 
had, I have the greateſt of Rea- 

ſons for bleſſing the Compaſſion of 
my good Judges, who have ſen- 
tenced me only to Tranſportation, 
after having frighted myſelf all the 
foregoing Night, with the Thought 
of Death: Nay, my Dear, my 
Fatigue caſting me, towards Morn- 
ing into a little Slumber, I even 


- dreamt of hanging, and underwent 
all the Agonies of it as ſenſibly, as if 


it had been real; but when I waked 
again, I was vaſtly ſurprized and 


pleaſed, you may think, to find 


it had been but a Dream: Tho' 
| in 
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in ſuch a tremble, and cold ſweat, 


that I have not been out of it 


ſince. | | 

My Sentence for Tranſpor- 
tation, indeed, has greatly re- 
vived me; for to be ſure, I was 
very near ſinking into my Grave, 
when I was ſet at the Bar to 
hear my Doom ; but whilſt I was 
bracing up my Ear to catch the 
diſmal Sound of, there to be hanged 
by the Neck till I was dead; the 
ſweet Melody of that Pipe, which 


(in Conſideration of my Youth, and 


for that it was my firſt Offence) de- 


creed me only to Tranſportation, 


was truly raviſhing. I therefore 


thanked their Honours for their Cle- 
mency, dropt my beſt Curtſy, and 
hurried off, leſt they. ſhould have 


altered their Minds, before my 


Departure. 
We are all to be ſhipped off for 
| America, they ſay; but be it where 
it will, I care not: I ſhall but fare as 
others do, and they fay, many _ 
| ave 
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have come to good Fortune there; 


ſo I make myſelf eaſy as to that: 
For ſo long as my Features and 


Complexion hold their own, I don't 


fear living, upon any Ground in 
Chriſtendom. 


for 
Your revived Kinſwoman, 


SARAH MORRIS. 


LE T- 


Dear Gatiy, procure ſome Relief 
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LETTER LXXIX. 


Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, to Mrs. 


Lavinia Willoughby. 


October 24, 1742. 


Dear Mrs.Willoughby, 
Y Couſin Sally is convicted of 


robbing the Jew, and we have 


bought her off with your Money, 


for Tranſportation only, with which 


ſhe thinks herſelf extremely happy. 


J uſed my beſt Endeavours to have 


cleared her, but all would not do, 
when it came to the puſh, the Mat- 
ter was ſo evident againſt ger.. 

I ſuppoſe ſhe will not remain 


long in England; but what ſhe 


will do till ſhipped off, I can't 


imagine, not having a Penny to 


help herſelf, or pay for her lying 


above the bare Earth; and unleſs 
you pleaſe to conſider her, ſhe can 


| ſcarce, in this cold Seaſon, live to 


be ſhipped on board, 


It 
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It is a melancholy Caſe the poor 
Girl is in, to be ſure, but you will 
pleaſe to remember, it is the laſt 
Time ſhe can ever be troubleſome to 
you; tho' after ſuch Generoſity as 
you have extended to her, it ſhames 
me to urge you further on her behalf: 
Vet, you abound, and are merciful, 
Whatever you may pleaſe to miniſter 
to her Neceſſities, ſhall be moſt 


punctually applied, by 


Your moſs humble Servant, 


6ER. CONINGSBY. 
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LETTER 


Mrs. Lavinia Willoughby, 70 Mrs. 
Gertrude Coningsby. 


October 28, 1742. 


Dear Gatty, 
ONE Account of poor Sally's 


_*. deplorable Circumſtances, hath 
moved = Compaſſion to her further 
Relief, by a Preſent of ten Guineas, 
which I herewith remit you for her, 


hoping, that ſhe will make a good 


Ule of it, and that by rectifying her 
future Conduct, now her Life is pro- 
longed to her, ſhe may hereafter, from 
her Abundance, be enabled to ſupply 
others. Tell her, I wiſh her as well 
as if Ihad wrote to her myſelf, and 
hope ſhe may be proſperous in Ame- 
rica, which nothing will more con- 
tribute to, than her own virtuous 
Behaviour there. 3 

Your mentioning nothing of y your 
Health in your laſt, leaves me Room 


to 
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to hope you are mending, which if 
it proves the Caſe, I ſhall be glad to 
hear ; and let me adviſe you, when 
well enough, to return to 7orkſhrre, 
and ſeek a Service here, detached 
from the Vices of that wicked Town 


you are now in. 


Mr. Willoughby, the other Day, 
propoſed to me to ſpend his Winter 
in London, for the ſake of thoſe 
ſingular Amuſements, that Place 
might afford me, and nowhere elſe to 
be imbibed to ſuch Perfection, as he 
told me; but to be plain with you, 
Gatty, two ſuch recent Examples, 


as yourſelf and Sally there, have de- 


terred me from accepting his Offer, 
which would otherwiſe have proved 
very agreeable to me: For I ſee no 
Cauſe a modeſt Woman has, for ex- 
hibiting herſelf at ſuch Scenes of 


Debauchery, as from all that I have 


been able to colle& from you and 
Sally, that Place abounds with. The 
beſt of Reſolutions may be overcome; 
nor 1s there the leaſt Reaſon, in my 
Opinion, for any Woman to run 

herſelf 
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| herſelf upon Temptations, meerl 


to try her Strength; which, ſhould 
it fail her, by Fraud, or Fe orce, or 
other Means, ſhe is undone for ever; 
and therefore I have declined it. 

Pray ſend me the Particulars of 
how you find yourſelf: But tho' I 
would have you come down, for 
your Health ſake, as well as your 
Soul's ſake ; you are not to expect ! 
ſhould receive you as a Friend, into 
my Family, till after ſome Series 
of Probation may render ſuch a Step 
conſiſtent with my Honour; and as 
2 Servant there, od could never com- 
mand Gatty, once ſo dear to her 


True Friend, 
to ſerve her, 
LAV. WILLOUGHBY. 


— LE T- 
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LETTER LXXXI. 


Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby, 70 Mrs, 
Sarah Morris. 


Nov. 4 1742. 


— 5 ELV, Sally, you have every 

Reaſon on Earth to value good 
Friends. I have again applied to Mrs: 
Willoughby for you, who has thro' 
my Hands, ordered you a Guinea, of 
which ſhe deſires you to be ſparing, 
that it may Anſwer your Occaſions 
till you get on board, when you will 
be provided for during your Paſlage, 
free-coſt, and upon your Debarka- 
tion, be taken into Service. 

I with you well, and ſhould think, 
for your own fake, and to be re- 
lieved from your noiſome Confine- 
ment, you ſhould long to be upon 
your Travels. 

I grow ſo very bad, that Writing 


IS irkfome to me; ſo expect not to 
hear 
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hear from me any more, ſince I can 
be of no further Service to you. 
May you therefore proſper abroad, 
better than you have at home, and 
at the Expiration of your Term, 
when I ſhall be no more, return an 
honeſt Woman, under truer Proſ- 
pets of Felicity, than have ever pre- 
ſented to 


Your unhappy Kinſwoman, 


GERT. CONINGSBY, 


LE x 
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LETTER LXXXII. 


Mrs. Sarah Morris, ro Mrs, La- 
vinia Willoughby. 


Dec. 20, 1742. 


Dear good Madam, | 
ATTY has ſent you Word of 
my Misfortunes, which had it 
not been for your generous Dona- 
tion, firſt of ten Guineas, and now 
lately of one more, would have been 

{till more inſupportable to me. 
I could not have diſcharged my 


Duty, nor have reconciled, it to my- 


ſelf, had I not made this Acknow- 
ledgment to my kind Benefactreſs; 
tho Gatty was very angry with me, 
for thanking you for the firſt Sum, 


and would have had me to have left 


this laſt Favour to her too. 

We are to fail in few Days, and 
whether I ever ſhall ſee my na- 
tive Shore again, 1s very _ 


[ wt 
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I have been ever fince I left Vor- 
tire, like a Veſſel toſſed to and fro 
in a Tempeſt, and poſſibly, may 
never ride on a ſmooth Sea more. 
I can aſcribe my Troubles, only to 
my own Folly, and hope, as I can 
now ſo clearly diſcern it, I ſhall take 
more care of my future Conduct. 

What fort of a World it is that I 
[| going to, I know not ; but hope 
to ſcuffle in it, as well, at leaſt, as 
others in my Condition, which I am 
told will be very tolerable, depen- 


4 dant on my own Diligence; and 
that ſome who have gone over as I 

hall, have come to good Prefer- 
ment, by Marriage, and otherwiſe. 
FF. May that prove my Fate! But dear 
. Madam, aſſure yourſelf, that where- 


ever I am, or whatever becomes of 
me, I ſhall never ceaſe to retain a 
et Paſt Senſe of Mrs. Y:lloughby's Ob- 

ligations, conferred upon her moſt 
d unworthy, 


* 5 SARAH MORRIS. 
LE T- 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 


Mrs. Lavinia Willoughby, 7 Mrs. | 


Gertrude Coningſby. 


5 Dec. 26, 1742. 
Dear Gatty, 
A LETTER I received from 
Sally the other Day, gives 
me no itte Surprize, wherein ſhe 
tells me, ſhe never received more 
than eleven Guineas from me, ten 
of the firſt twenty, and but a ſingle 
one of the laſt ten, nor apprehend I, 


that ſhe has ever been informed of 


my ſending the thirty, which if ſhe 
had, ſhe would not have omitted 
her * for. 

Inform me how that Matter ſtands, 


and how the reſt have been diſ- 


poſed of: For intending the whole 
for her Benefit, I ſhould hope it was 


applied accordingly. 


I ſuppoſe, the unhappr Girl is 


failed by this Time; but who can 


foretel their Fate! ſurely, it is 
5 owing 


SQ FS fo co ww 


Lavinia RawLINs. 169 


owing to that Uncertainty, that we 
plunge into ſuch a World of Miſe- 
ries; yet, moſtly avoidable, I am 
perſuaded, from practiſing a thorough 
Conſideration; for want of which, 
no two Steps of our Lives ſucceed, 
intentionally, as 2 one 
of the other. 

Your State of Health is what I 
would fain hear of, as alſo, why 


1 had not Money in Hand to 


carry abroad with her, ſince that 
might poſſibly have gained her ſome 
Favour, at her firſt arrival in a ſtrange 


Country. 


Let me hear from you ſoon, for 


the Quiet of 


Your Friend to ſerve you, 


LAV. WILLOUGHBY. 


For. 1 uma 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 


Mrs. Gertrude Coningſby to Mrs, 
Lavinia Willoughby. 


Feb. z, 1742. 
Deareſt Mrs. Willoughby. 
WW E LL may you wonder at my 


Delay of writing, according 
to the 3 of your laſt, ſo long 
ago as the 26th of December ; but 
the daily Expectation of my Diſſo- 
lution, which might have ſhrouded 
the Shame I might take to myſelf, 
for not only injuring Sally to the 
' Higheſt Degree, but alſo impoſing 
moſt groſsly upon yourſelf, pre- 
vented it. 

I am now drawing ſo near to 
that Country, where the moſt re- 


| cluſc Privacies will be expoſed, that 
| to 
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to advance all in my Power towards 


an Attonement, I ſhall proceed to 
accuſe myſelf to you; being fully 


aſſured, I cannot live to be con- 


founded, by your confronting me. 
Know then, dear Mrs. Willoughby, 
that in the Beginning of my lon 
Illneſs, having ſome little Stock of 
Money by me, and under the Hope 
of a ſpeedy Cure, I laviſhed it away 
upon the Faculty, till I was reduced 
to my laſt Guinea. This would have 
been gorged by my Doctor the next 


Morning, and have left me wholly 


deſtitute, had not your preſent of 
twenty Guineas, moſt opportunely 


arrived, that Afternoon for Sally. 


My Neceſſities, and the Readineſs 
of the Supply at hand, . induced me 
to make Prize of one Half of it, 
ſending the other only to Sally, 
which was wholly thrown away by 
her (as my Moiety would alſo, had 
it been but ſurmiſed ſhe was poſ- 
ſeſſed of it) upon a Villain, who 
makes a Trade, under Pretence of 

1 Ser- 


7 
* 
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Service, to fleece thoſe unhappy 
Creatures, who, by Reaſon of their 
Confinement, cannot have Recourſe 
to more abler Heads, or Hands, 
for tranſacting their Concerns for 
_—_—_ : 

I ſpeak not this, Madam, to alle- 


viate my own Guilt ; for if my preſ- 


{ing Neceſſities will not, I am fa- 
tisfied nothing elſe can. 

I wiſh I could fay I had ended 
here; but, dear Madam, as I am 
now a dying Woman, I muſt con- 
feſs, that Sally never once, even 
heard of your thirty Guineas : for 


having received ſuch Comfort from 


the ten, which by the Time of my 


Receipt of the thirty, were wholly 
exhauſted; I made Prize of theſe, 
as my laſt Reſort, for my own Be- 
nefit only ; but whether they could 
have been beneficially employed 
for Sally, I know not, having never 
tried: = 

Of your laſt Preſent, I alſo con- 
feſs, I ſent her but one Guinea, 

= hop- 

3 


Lavinia RawLins. 173 
hoping that would carry her thro”, 


till ſhe went on board; but I never 
heard whether it did or not. 

I own, it was the Pride of my 
Heart, to conceal from your Know- 
ledge, the Poverty of my Condition 
and Death I could have faced with 
more Freedom, than I could then 
have expoſed my Circumſtances to 


you, who had only heard of the 


Gains of my Calling; which tho), 
indeed, they were ſometimes extra- 
ordinary, yet, I know not whence 
it ariſes, but there is in moſt Per- 
ſons in my Way, that inward Pro- 
penſity to Profuſeneſs; that Imp ro- 
vidence, which accompanies us, 
that let our Gains riſe ever ſo large- 
ly, we are always Beggars. 

You, Madam, are indued with ſuch 
Benignity of Mind, as I hope will 


pardon my Crime, which has only 


ſerved me for a Time, juſt to ſtave 
off what I have ever moſt dreaded, 
but am at laſt reduced to a Place in 


one of the Wards of an Hoſpital, 
A T3 ap- 
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appropriated to Perſons under my 


can ever write. Then, O! forgive 


Malady ; and had I now but where. 
withal to bury me decently, I could 
reſt my appointed Time here, more 


contentedly. 


O! Mrs. 7illoughby ! what an 
Alteration is here, in little more 
than two Years, ſince I left you, in- 


Yorkſhire, an helpleſs Girl there! 


but an honeſt one; honeſt at 


Heart;—nor dared you to run the 


Lengths that I have run. I was for 
a ſhort and merry Life, rather than 
an honeſt Drudgery; and had I fal- 
len by any other Means, I fear J 
had ſtill eſteemed my Choice; but 
dropping thus by Inches, as I do, 
and dying a living Death, uncertain 
when it will end me, reduces me to 
the very Dregs of Miſery. 

I have been a Month, by a few 


Words, or Lines at a Time, as my 
Strength and Spirits have ſerved, 


ſcratching out this almoſt illegible 
Account of myſelf. It is the laſt I 


me, 
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me, deareſt! -deareſt Mrs. Wil- 
loughby ! pardon the Miſconduct 


of 


Your, deſpicable 


and dying Friend, 


GERT, CONINGSBY. 


I 4 LET- 
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LETTER LXXXV. 


Mrs. Lavinia Willoughby to Mrs. 


Gertrude Coninglby. 


March 12, 1742. 
Poor Gatty, | 
"HY Miſconduct firſt, and ſub- 
| ſequent Misfortunes, grieve me 
at the very Heart. It is rather of 
the lateſt now, to ſermonize to you; 
a Thing, you heretofore ſo loudly 
exclaimed againſt; tho' at preſent, 
perhaps you might with more Pa- 
tience ſuffer it, your preſent Circum- 
ſtances being unattended with thoſe 
vain Delights, which then, made 
the Remembrance of your Failings 
irkſome to you. 
I ſhall not, however, reproach 
you with paſt Stories, which can never 


be recalled, but with Deteſtation ; but 


if I can prevail with you only for a 
Remembrance of them, I ſhall then 
have attained my Purpoſe. We are 
all prone to Evil, even the very _ 
| po 
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of us; and as abſolute Perfection is 
not expected, they who fin leaſt, 
are the beſt Chriſtians. 

I have met with it ſomewhere in 
my reading, that one Sin is enough 
to deſtroy a World; and juſtly ſo, 
as being a Violence offered to the 
Framer of it: But as that Being, is 
not only the aggregate of all Juſtice, 
but Mercy too; ſo proportionally to | 
our Sorrow for our Offences, ſhall | 
be our Remiſſion; the more Sin, | 
the more Repentance therefore is 
neceſſary. I mean not, that the 
more frequent criminal Acts you 
commit, the more frequent ſhould 
be your Acts of Repentance, but 
that your Contrition ſhould be the 
more intenſe, even ſo as to extend 
it but to a ſingle Act, for the Re- 
mainder of your whole Life. j 
It ſhould ſeem to me, to be the 
Bountiful Intent of Providence to 
ſhew you Mercy; nay, even to 
| compel your Acceptance of it, by 
retaining you ſo long in thoſe Mi- 
ſeries, which by blunting your Ap- 
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petite for the Things of this 
World, have afforded you a pro- 
per Space for Reflection on what 
is to ſucceed them, as <p 
your Portion of Futurity. 

Let me then perſuade you, 
Gatty, (as every Friend ought to 
do, in Matters of far inferiour 


Concernment) to prepare yourſelf 
with all Sedulity, for the State 


you muſt ſoon appear in. Would 
not any of us, who was certain 
of being caſt upon a new Way of 
Life here, apply before hand, by 
all Ways and Means, to quality 
himſelf for ſuſtaining it with Re- 


putation, and Luſtre? This is all 
that I would have you now do, 


till the Time of your engaging in 
it arrives; that you may be quali- 
fied as a Competitor for the chief 
Room, and not be ſet afide with 
Shame, and Diſgrace, as inſuffi- 
cient, for what every one may, with 


Care, attain to. 


Be not impatient under your Suf- 
ferings ; 3 but glory in them, as the 
Calls 
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Calls to Repentance. Extend the 
Span of Life as long as poſſible, 
though it may prove painful to 
you: For in whatever State Death 
ſurpriſes you, in that, muſt be your 
Lot to all Eternity. | 
This once duely pondered, how 
inconſiderable are our bodily Pains 
here, and lightly to be eſteemed of 
us, whilſt during their Continuance, 
we are paving a Paſſage to everlaſt- 
ing Happineſs. 

I with you every Advantage re- 
dounding from Conſideration, and 
the happy Effects of it. As for 
my own Part, in the Inſtances 
wherein my Truſt repoſed in you 
has been abuſed, I heartily forgive 
you, and hope poor Sally may have 
been no material Sufferer by them. 
May that poor Girl, under this 
Warning, be cautious of future Of- 
fences, and being ſincerely repen- 
tant of her paſt Ways, prove a wor- 
thy Woman. 

L have ſent you ten Guineas, as the 
within will teſtify, to defray thoſe 
Charges 


180 The HISTORY 
Charges you ſeem ſo anxious about; 
expecting therefore to hear no more 
from you; my Prayers ſhall attend 
your departing Spirit, and whilſt 
you may yet be permitted to re- 
main amongſt us, may the Accute- 
neſs of your Diſtemper, rather Aug- 
ment, than decreaſe, the Fervency 
of your Zeal, for your poor Soul's 
Welfare. I am,, 


Dear Child, 
Your hearty Well-w iher, 
LAV. WILLOUGHBY. 
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